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TO THE 
Right Honourable - 


JOHN. 


LORD LORN. 


Imp it to my good Foctnae, My Lord, that the 


ray for then (it ſeems) the Town look for a bad 
Entertainment, and if they:met with any thing they did 
not expe ; it was a diſappointment that, I pretucye 5 ; 
m forgive. 


confels it has ſucceeded beyond my. Expectation ; 
fince I underſtand that Your Lordſhip alſo has been lea- | 


ſed to ſpeak in it's Fayoyr. But You did not apprehend 


_ what You drew upon Your Self when you was doing ſo, 


and little thought, from commending the Brat, to have it 


| laid at Your Door. 


But tho' your approbation in Publick makes me proud, 
yet the delicacy of your Judgment in private keeps me 


humble; yourLinderftanding diſcovers all faults,bus your 


good breeding will not let you take Notice of any , and 
you can diſcourage no body, but when they — to 


imitate you. 

If I had oftener had the honous to have been near 
your Lordſhip; the Converſatign of the Comedy wou'd 
have diſcoverd it ; and tho' it be my pings to be 
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appearance of 'this Play was on a Wedneſday in- 


4 
*. 
Po, 
2 | ch 
» : & 
, * 
k / o - % 
+ 
» gp », 4 . *,, 2+. 
_ n : by - . F o - ls 
7, 


nd hdd z 4 And 
y o . 4 » = %-: 
. 2 _ 
- 4 ; 


and to ſpeak but truth of you;wou'd look too like-a De- 
dication. - ; 


I might inlarge upon the Antiquity of your Race,were - 


I ſo vain, 5 to hope to'add any thing.to the honour of 
what's recorded in olif Atinals; Finight dwell upon thoſe 
* Qualifications,, that render you fo amiable to all that 

know you,, the UnaffeQed fincerity of your Nature, 


_ your l for the welfare of your Country ; your excm-. 


plary Bravery , and juft Sence of true Honour; but to 
* do this, my Lord, wou'd be to entertain you . with the 
daily Diſcourſe of your Friends ;/ as for Enemies, you 
haye none but thoſe you: found.in Flanders, where you 


. were giving. Commands to a Regiment , at an Age that- 


others-are receiving Precepts from a Tutor. | 


+ I dare ſay no more, tho' at the ſame time I diſoblige- 
one, I gratifiea thouſand z fot youare the. only Perſon - 
that can't bear to hear the Lord Lorn well ſpoke of :- 
_ But fince I would not purchaſe their approbation at the- 
rate of your diſpleaſure, I muſt relieve your Lor dſp þ 


from the pain of hearing what's your due, and only t 
you that I am, : ed 


Your Lordfhip's 
Moſt Devoted-. - 


Humble Servant: 
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almoſtaftranger to your Perſon. Yet I may ſafely affirm, 
: that I am throughly acquainted with your CharaQter,. 
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dint t know hb F pag more ; rea on to an TY ' or: 
| griev'd at the Fate of this Play'; for the World is ve- 
ry "jealous fa applauſe, and Be is 7 to make a great many 
Enemies, that is fo | rtwnate to Hs 


a ws 


Uneaſy c riticks , upon a nearer view of its Features, kan, 


morti *d me, and more Judiciouſly « concluded , _ that no ) Body 


wou'd own it but my ſelf. 


a0 y to theſe laſt is, 6 6 


-1 am as well pleas'd as they are, t 


uſt . Play 
Tht io oc to » 'Unities of Action, &c. bur 'I dis 


_ verted. my Friends, without offending the Ladies, I have my-: 


wiſh. 
Theſe angry Gentlemen, I preſume, will thank me for- one 


thing, in the Third Af, and that is , I have put a Pun in. 


the Mouth of the. fine Lady ; a Gentleman 'ver remarkghle - 
for bis good . Nature and. Nl Sence ; told me wg t before it 
was Aﬀed, bur be agreed with me, to allow the Fatly,"for the © 


ſake of the Diverſin; ; it fe wcceeded as we gueſt,and. was dwg 
Clap'd.. 


IF! 


«1 


- 


* Te 7 Lyboor bad ſage — on the Occaſion 
0/0 % ; and, \' very frange, that the 
--- thing, that flatters the Ve iy of ol 'riters, is, what they 
5 _— "know, for Fame is a 
till we are paſt xo dl it, ph we are only immortal when 
| or 


we "are no more; 
by what 1 have done, Hat 7 as le value, as deſerve, that 
Honour, notwithſtanding I don't doubt, but I ſhall be yet be- 
liev'd to have my ſhare of the vanity ; and that 'twill always 
be one Neſt of of writing, to be thought a little wiſer than 


we are # 


---=== Vivimus ambitiol, 
Paupertate omnes--=--- 


at never arrives fo Us 


_ 


fel, 1 pre ume, it will appear - 
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PROLOGUE. 
S) 


Ince Novelties your Palates fil PV; 

You have to you both Play abd Poet new : | 
From whence alone his hopes of pleaſing grew, y 4 
Pet forks much this prevailing Paſſion threves, _ {A 

, ite contrives > ad 
New roy ia gods avourites, and f late-——new Wives, C 1 
Tou Criticks only keep your 01 diſeaſe, 
When Authors pleaſe you leaſt, you re moſt at ry 
Our Poets therefore glad of a pretence, © "ep 
To be inſipid, in his own defence, bp: 
And if you hiſs, "tis frill at your "Expence. 9 } 
Often for change the meaneſt things are good, a 


has tho* the 'Town all delicates afford,” 

H Nipaite 6 OONIE SHO XR 
But if your Nicer taft reſolves to D » 

To have no - native for our Author's P | 

Place ſome diverting Scene before your Mind 

And think of that, to which you will be kind. . 
So thus when heavily the moments 7 


Fe to wr =o Ab rhe 7's of 
nameing ſome their. draughts refine; - 
dndtaft Fine the tor of Lace and Wine. : 


bo. 
#5 1-4 
© ior. 


IR Sha Empy. Fs Mr. | 
4 Freeman, XY | Mr: 
 . Careleſs. | Mr. Toms. 
* -Cleremont. -—_ Mr. Mills. 
Ned, Servant to Cleremont. 2. 

'$ "Dodfor. © | Mr. Haines. 

£ Aftrologer. Mr. Fairbanck. 
Apothecary, a Howker, and Three-F ootmen. 


'- WOMEN. X 
 Aſtrea, . © 5 Mrs. K 
ur} ah Mrs. Ang = 
Sylvia. 00: ods. 
Lady Daanty. 5.4 <6 248% Mrs..Ver, A 4 
Mrs. Friendloge. | 4». ©. Mrs. Powell. 
Fidelia, Maid to Aftrea. Mrs. Moor. 
Cloe, Lady Dainty's Woinan. Mrs. Stephens. 
Pert, Exchange-Woman.  _ Mrs. Baker. 


THE 


Pae* 5 line 29 for the two grand Lotteries; read the grand Lotteries: 
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"ACTI. SCENE 1. 
+ Tc and Clarinda. 


.Cla, O U manage this Husband of yours very dextrouſly; 
Aſt. While you live-obſerve this; that the only way to 
. rule a conceited Fool, is to ſeem to be ruPd by him. + 
-  Cla. 1 am convinc'd, but-ſtill admire by what ſtrange Art 
you keep-him at this diſtance, for 1 have hear'd that your Old Men, like thoſe 
that have ſtinking Breaths., will always be drawing cloſer than other Folks ! 

Aſt, Why, by a pretertded diſtaſt of all Men,- I have ſecur'd my ſelf n- 
gainſt one that I hate in earneſt, ſo that now ——— F 

Cla, He avoids yan to gain your Eſteem / : 

Aſt. And ?tis his only way to gain it, for truſt me Clarinda, there is no- 
thing ſo diſtaſtful as a Hosband's fondneſs, and you had better be hated of the 
Man you Love, than Lov'd of the Man you hate. 

' Ca. Then we muſt hate if we Marry ! - 
- Aft. You'll-find it difficult $o Love, for Marriage ſets the Obje& too near 
us, and Love is a fine Flower , that loſes its Scent if we keep it always at 

our Noſe, . 

Cla. Where is the fanlt then ? | 

Afe. Perhaps *tis in our ſelyves—our Pleaſures languiſh when they become 
familiar to us, and 'tis in Love as in Ambition, our thirſt is ſtil for ſome- 
thing that we have not, _ | 

Cla, | fanſie the Dominion they pretend over us, may be one reaſon, and 
methinks the ſlavery's miſplac'd, for the Government of Love ſhou'd be in 
the Women z They always make the Lover happy in his Chains ; but 

Aſt. Husbands, alas! Are like other Tyrants, the greateſt good we ex- 

from 'em, is to do no harm. 

' Cla. You indeed have reaſon to think ſo, for to a Woman of any Spleen, 
Sir Soloman muſt needs bs of a very unlucky temper,and ſeems to have ſome- 
, thing peculiar in him to Create averſion, for he is always talking, and /al- 

ways.giving his impertinent Advice, 

of And you can't oblige him more than to ask it. | 

Cla. He has all the ridiculous extremes of the Gay and the Grave, but I -- 
like nothing in him ſo much as his pretending to underſtand the World —— 
he is ſo wiſe an Owl ! | $ © -- Aft. 
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and he is grown ſo important to himſelf, that he's 
5 Toi fra he Wis: 


5 


Haw. Here Sir !. f * 44 

Sir Sol, [Reads.] A Propoſal to take the Lyce off the Soldiers Cloaths,and 
put it on our Wives Petty-Coats———Hah 7 hah ! This is a fooliſh Proje& 
for they'll give Rem again. F | ji bs, 

Cla, There may be ſome danger Sir Solomon. 


' Sir $9]. No, No I don't like that, any thing belonging to Soldiers 
 ſhou'd come fo near *em——what's this [[Reads.J A uſeful Diſcourſe con- 
cerning the management of Husbands here,” here, put this up Friend, 
Women know tqgo much already ———well, leave the hrſt———and if 1 
like it -C.4f4de.] 1'V) read it, and give it you again — [Exit Hawker. 

But now for my own Family———come, My Dear, the Coach is ready. 

Clg. 1 have been perſwading her, ever fince you went, but ſhe is ſo unwil- 
ling ! ———pray, Madam, gratify Sir Solomon, and go to the Play. 

Sir Sol. Ay do, My Dear, gratify me as my Conſin fays, and'go- tothe 
Play, you muſt not deny your ſelfall the Pleafures of the World, for your 
Love of me, comet will divert you. . " . 

. Aſt. Divert me! Is it poſſible, Sir Solomon, you ſhow'd have fo little Re= 
ligion, as to fancy the Entertainment of that place cou'd give a Civil Wo- | 
man any Pleaſure ?- Not that I think, all are otherwiſe that go there, but 
the diſhoneſt Liberties of the Stage are ſuch, that we ſeldom hear any thing, 
that diverts without ſomething that offends. 

Sir Sol. [ Afide.] Poor Fool ! But 'tis a wicked place !_ = 

Cla. But the Moral, Madam, often leaves vs 2 quite different impreſſion, 

Aſt. Nay there you are loſt Clarinda, for telt me a Play-in which there is 
nor for a Moral, it you Marry you're a Cuckold, and Woman's Virtue is a 
Chimara. | "Y. 

þf Sir Sol. [4ide.J Well I am certainly the'only Husband in this Town, 
:% that is not one How happy am1 ina Wite 


;R Cla, Fhe Licence is indeed too great, yet the fanlt is equal in the Town, 
bs, and the Poet who only ſhows us the World a little toq near, for, torn but 
j your Eyes off thz Stage, and you ſhall ſee that your agreeable Woman is a 
| . Coquer, and your agreeable Man'an Athieſt, and- the firſt ſtey to be very 
q witty, 1s (it ſeems) to be very wicked. : 

w Sir So!. Bleſs us all! But the World Couſin is very bad, very bad CRes 


' 
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*tis good to encourage Women in.their bo Wer — but you need not. ap- . 
prehend now 4ſtrea, for this is a New Play,and the Author adviſed my" 
1g the thing ——1 protelt he's a Pretty ſmart Man, 
Aft. 1 don't underſtand thoſe thin t 2m ſorry you, Converſe with - 
* ſuch People, for the, next Scandal to a Poet, Is to keep *em Com- 


Y. 
| FP Lir Sol. Alas, My Dear, you don't AP it——we that woy'd underſtand 
the World; muſt make it-our to read Men —— I minglh with ſuch 
People indeed, and.can hear *em Cracka jeſt or ſo, and now and then put 
in a un, my ſelf, -but Sir Solomon "as cv is not to be fathom'd by ev'ry Bc- 
dy, 1 dety 1:3 me ! 
TEla. cw J 6.09097 
Aſt. 14id not appr _— bo the World, IO I okes a bg 
. Judgment, content ves w appearances of things, and your Cha- 
Jalan is drawn from the Airs that you make in Make I in Poblick, 
Sir Sol. Looky*-Wife,. I won'd'be miſtaken in-ſome things, a good States 
Man, like a-good Wreſtler, conceals hi# ſtrepgth for an opportunity, and 
my Capacity i is a Secret—but. you are Women and don't,underitand things. 
- -» Enter Foot-Man, 
. Foot, Sir, The Coach is at the Door. 
Sir.$0h,. Very-well———l don't like that Fellow's Face, be looks as if be 
"ps a'Spy ep my Ations———ſo now you are kind ! 
Gays prove Obedience to inclination. 
= 4 pot F1l lead you to four Coach. 
" Aft. Why won't you go with vs 2? + 
Sir S0l, No, no, my dear, they ſtay P'S; me at = Fountain and 1 wou'd 
not miſs a Night to be made a Privy-Councellor, - | 
Aſt. You always figd reaſons toleave re [Exit Sr. Solomon and Aftrea. 


Clarinda So 
Wel! thon art a -Machiavil  4fires, I am oaitd; ſhe Jongs to go, and 'by 
A omqgas unwillingneſs ma makes him againſt his own inclination pref her 
to go, and how happy he thinks himſclf ig _” porfiratnd her to do- wow 
he wou'd not have her do. LExit. 


he 1h The S C E NE changes to the Street. 


Re-enter Sir: Solomon. 


There i is no bleſſing like a Virtuous Wife ! No Comfort beyond it ! To ſee 

her fears and her Caution,to tell me [ ſhould pleaſe her more if I wou'd lead - 
her to the Church—=Poor fool ! She thinks of nothing but me and her 
Prayer-Book, then ſhe is ſo tender of her Fame, that ſhe is never guilty of 
an indecency ſo _ as to Kiſs me in Company; and this ConduQ has pre- 
vailed with her ſo much, that ſhe has a ſort of unwillingneſs,and fear todo i it, 
- eyeri when we-are alone, and ſo Chaſt! Well 1 am the bappieſt Man ; 
Ha! who have we here: my Noble Captain, : 


Enter 
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* The Reform'd Wife, &c. ME 
' Enter Freeman. | 
Ergo. Sir Solomon Empty ! : | Hh 4 
Sol. Welcome from Flanders Tom, welcome from Fldhderr——— 
What ne'er a Wooden Leg yet ! Why thou art the unluckieſt Fellow in the 
World ! Not an Ear, or an Eye,,ora peice of thy Noſe off, but returniſt 
to thy Friends like an ordinary Man! | ; Re 
Free. (Sighs.) «© n 4. of Bis 
Sir $0, Come don't be Melancholly but tell 'us, what weeping Orphans, 
and ſmiling Widows thou haſt made, what Towns demolifd this Cam- 
ain ! _ LOL 
: Free, Faith, Sir Solomon, I have demoliſh'd no but my Commiſſion, 
and made no Orphans but my ſelf, I am broke that's all. . © ® - "MW 
Sir Sol. Ay, and enough too——— but how ſo Tom ! Do you know —— 
Free, Prithee-lay this aſide, all I know is, that Tam come from-ſtarving, ir 


a Crowd to ſtarvein a Corner. : I; 
Sir Sol. Starve! A young Fellow, and talk of ſtarving ! " 3nts 
Free, I know thou underſtand'ſt Men, make me a little acquainted with 

my ſelf, and tell-nie what I am fit for———1 / have been: thinking a'great . 


. while, and can find no Virtue to lay to my charge. 


Sir Sol, 'O * You are modeſt. Tom, 'you-are modeſt——but let merſee—— 
fit for * Thon haſt. a good-Voice, I-have heard, upon a Muſter, and wert of 
the Temple before the War——what doſt thou think of the Law. 

Free, Very well, "but I know nothing of it, but what I have got from be- 


ing Arreſted, tt” | 
Sir Sol. Enough, enough Tom, 1 knew ſeveral Eminent Pleaders that got 


Eſtates with as httle——'tis- but talking on and loud: 
- Free. But we Soldiers, Sir Solomon, - are ſo us'd to diſpatch a buſineſs at a 


blow, that I ſhould ſtarve before I cou'd arrive at their ſecret of perplexing a 


| - matter, and ſpining out a cauſe, beſide, T want all the requilites, the double 


Dealing, the Impudence !"The Lungs? The Conſcience ! 
Sir Sol. Conſcience ! Nay,.-Tom, if thou haft that in thy Head !——— 
thou wert born to be a Beggar but is there no way——hark ye, Tom, 
thou art a very Clean Shap'd-Fellow, what if yogi went into. the Playhouſe, 
and turn'd Aftor ! Ha ! ha! I thought I ſhov'd Wake thy Fortune at laſt ! 
Why. thou may'ſt come to be. a King in- time, and. keep: Company with. 
Princes ! I'll warrant, they ſhall make thee an Alderman the firſt daſh. - 

Free. I'd rather. be his Horſe. 

Sir Sol. They'll try your Talent, Tom, not but thou may'ſt get as. much 
honour from a&ing a Cobler, as aQting a-Lord, as-an old Moraliſt ſaid of tte 
World, and I had rather ſee a Scaramouch than an Emperor ! for there's 
that Dog ! that fly Rogue, that arch Son” of a Whore, that Pinkethman, 
there's always more in that Fellows Face than his words, and. to ſee . that 
Raſcal AQ does me more good. than railing againſt the Court party— well, 
Tom, how do ye like a Player. |S ELVEY IE; Þ 

Free, As ill as | do a Lawyer,and.I am quite as unfit for it,l-eou'd-no-more- - 
liſten to the dull Chat of every Fop behind the Scenes,. than 1 cou'd bear his 
itinking Breath then I ſhou'd ſcarce be imploy'd enough to live- by it, 
for-.cou'd not aQ:in a.dull Play, becauſe 1 bate to ſpeak any Bodies —_ | 
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fence but my own, and to be Hiſt off the Stage, - or puniſh'd for -an/'others 

Crime 32, ET; om 1 ed 918 
Sir Sol, Is the Devil——but that would never happen, if theſe filly Fel- 
lows, the Poets, would be rul'd ; they are ſtill aiming at Wit — If I was to 
write a Play—— ON Cog ee REO oat £ 

Fre. You wou'd not ſplit vpon that Rock, vt 

Sir S9l,-No, no,' Tom, I'd have anos bo divertevery Body. I'd have 
your Atheiſm to pleaſe-the Wits—— ſame affeQation to entertain the Beaux; 
a Rape or two to engage the Ladies; and-I'd -bring in the Bears, before 
every AQ, to ſecure an intereſt'in the Upper Gallery. | 

Fre, You have forgot oneRange,what-won'd you do for theCirs in theMiddle? 
- Sir Sd. Why I'd raiſe ?em a Ghoſt- to tell their Children of when they 
come home — but now you ſpeak of Cits,' Tom , -I have an imployment 
het will fit thee. - The Ladies, , the Ladies, there's: the Treaſure! at 

Fre, Ay, ſuch a Treaſure as I ſhall ſpend my own. before I ſhall find, . 

Sir Sol, -Why what: charges cars there be when you FaQtor for your ſelf ?* 

Fre. O the greater ——He that'won't imploy a Procureſs ont of good Huſ- 
bandry, is like him that ſhoots his Wild-fow! to ſave money,when he reckons 
the Powder, the'Shot, ap gener Expences ; he'll find' that: he might a had. 
'em cheaper of a Poulterer,® INK, _ 

Sir S0l.- I ſee, Tom, thou run'ſt-into the common error of ingenious Men, 
who think the World is govern'd by reaſon—— yon may - perhaps come tos 
live happy in it with-your-reaſon ; but the way to be a great Man , is to be 
enterprizing, '- -_ + WE 

Fre. Indeed” F.am-apt to think he'll never do Miracles that-does nothing 
but what he ſhould do... | | veils. 

Sir S9. In-that thought I leave you, (going) But one hint more ——The 
two grand Lotteries, Tom, in-this Town , for broken Officers and Lovers, 
are the Prayers and the Play, ---- go try your Fortune my Hercules f —1 
warrant you're happy ——the Prayers and the Play. [4{de.} CExit Sir/Sol.- . 
. Fre, If] was fure- of meeting any of thy Relations there, it might tempt . 
me to-g0—— Now this old Raſcal thinks a Soldier fit-for any thing that's 
mean, and-values himſelf upon his Riches that we have.ſecur'd to him with- 
our Blood —W hat Gallant Spirit-would move a Finger for ſuch Slaves!— - 
* To bear all hardſhips, . and ſtand intrepid midſt a thouſand horroors, wheres 
Glory puſhes vs beyond our ſelves to be deſpiſed when we retorn,and among 
the very People he bas ſav'd, with all his wounds, the tatter'd Hero ſtarves—- 
but ngratitade's a humane Virtue ,. no Beaſt: ever pretended to it, and it is- 
ſo perfeQly in our Nature, that we may obſerve no People hate ſo heargily as 
thoſe that have been highly obliged — as for us, ir ſeems there is no Rogue” 
like a Soldier ; weare a fort of Vagabonds, that are-fit indeed, upon occaſion, t 

to ſtand between ſober folks and danger, andare usdjuſt like aMilitiaOfficer's - 
Sword, when training day's over *tis thrown aſide—O ſirhWorthies! Exit. . 

TON - 417 Re-enter Sir Solomon. 
' "Ha; ha; ha, . Woe be to ſome poor Dog of a Huszband — who knows now 
- whoſe fate may depend upon this advice-of-mine—ſome-Eord. or. Alderman, 
WEE | T | | Ws F or! 
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or: perhaps ſoine-ldduſtrions Merchant, that, may be ſeating at the Indies, 
while his Wife —— ha, ha, ha, —- well, 1 am a miſchievous Dog . but ler 
*tmi take what follows. - S& ro 1. Enter Cleremont. 
[Ha; my Friend Cleremont, the Spirit of Mirth and Wickedneſs ! | 
-* Cle. (Smging) Drink and drive care away. . ..  _ 
* Sir , —_ this bog wy wil K. ” 55 as AMachiavits 
way (aſide Y —— I read Joy'in thy Face, has thy puny Miſtreſs been kind 
haft thou Cur'd her of all Di and made hi 7 , GUT : 
Cle, Ah dow ſpeak of her, Sir Solomon, don't Name her , *tis touching 
vpon ones madneſs in an interval of Sence, and enovgh to make.me raye in 
Flames, and darts and Charms, and fo forth— I haye becn drinkiog all 
day to forget her, and now you muſt lay her in my way. $ 
"Sir. Sol; And is this all the uſe you makg of a Lady, that lics in your way ? 


% 


If I was in thy place ! - | $0 TINS Frm bs | 
Cle. Ay, thou wou'd'ſt lay about thee— Thou art a Dangerous Fellow— 
I find 1 muſt take care when I am Married, , 
Sir Sol, O I never wrong my Friend, never wrong my Friend! 
- Cle, 'Tis good to be ſure, Sir Selomar, I'll take herout of thy Neighbour- 


| hood———ſuch avigorous Rogue! Why they ſay, thou art worſe-than St. 


_o__ Dregon,' a Virgin a day 'won't "thee, belides Wives and 

raders, BYo ol By "EL 

Sir Sol, Ha! Ha ! People will ſay any thing —=— though faith -one can 

do nothing in this Town, but its preſently W hiſper'd about, - + - 

- Cle. [.4fide.}- here's a Rogue / | find to be unable's aſhame at 60. | 
Sir Sol, But theſe things muſt not be talk'd of, Love and Cheating ſhou'd 


be always privite——But prethee tell nie ſomething of thy” Courtſhip, does 


thy Sickly Lady liſten to thee yet ? | 
- Cle, No, nor ever will , without I cou'd appear to her in the ſhape of a 
= mg poo or Appoplexy — ſhe's in Love withnothing but Ghoſts—— - 
Blood are not gentile enongh for her. _ Wh 
Sir'Sol. You wou'd never be adviſed———yoy ſhou'd Court her, in her 
own way, when ſhe is Grip'd, you ſhou'd have the Chollick, when ſhe begins 
to faint, you ſhou'd fall in a Swoon—— Cough, Sigh and,Complain, Juſt as 
you {ce her, whatdoeſt ever think to gain a W by oppoſing her * 
- _ Ay, ay, the beſt way to gain. her: at her own Weapon, Contra» 
iction. 5 
Sir Sol. Look -ye Friend; be rul'd by me—(there is a Policy in Life, and 
ev'ry Man is a State to himſelf) now wou'd I have you be acquainted with 
her Door —— Fee him as often as ſhe does.. | 
Cle..Yd as ſoon take Phyſick of him as often as ſhe does, why he's with her 
Morning, Noon and Night, and has more Guinea's in a Day than Meals — 
No, no, Sir on, Þ haye taken a Cheaper way, a Poets ſooner Fee'd than 
a Phyſician, Fil beſiege her fo with Songs and Sonnets, that ſhe ſhall ſurrea- 
der for her own quiet. __ | i Js 29 
Sir Sol. And have you lay'd in a Magazin of theſe Stores ? | 
Cle, Fam providing my ſelf with a Song to day, I ſent my Man-at Noon 
to hire a Poet, and he'ſtay's as long as if he had imploy'd the City Laureat—-. 
but ſr: the Raſcal's come—well what heavy Rhymer did you meet agg ae 
i | - ES ept , 
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topeyea tam lo TE wee CESSES oo 
Ned. Sit" I y a hong time How cond fnd one. = ® 
"© Ofc; A long time! fs + you | mighhs beat all the. Garrets; from Wil's 
. Coffee- Ho e to Mldgate in | 
Ned. Then 1. was with Thr: Sir, before I met One ——- that wou'd 
GS: leiſure. [Clerimont Reading to bimſelf. 
Sir Sol, What were they doing Ned? - | + 
- Ned. One, Sir Solomon, was writing a Lampoon for a Lady of Quality, 
. " which he was t0 commend her and abuſe all her. or ie 
Sir Sol, Nay, ſhe ovght to be prai'd if-- ſhe pay'd for it ;*but what were 
the reſt vpon'? 
. Ned. One, Sir, was writing a Poem npon the Tyger that was baited, 
' in which he pretendsto prove, that he was of the Court-Party, 
. -» © Sir $4, Ha! —— that's ſome'Cabal Poet, | thar's let into the ſecret of the 
| Government. 
Ned. The laſt, Sir Solomontt was making a Prayer: for a i Religious old Gens 
tlewoman, but that buſineſs not being in mach haſt, 1 ou d with him to 
- do mine. 
Cle. 1 can hardly read this Fellows hand— | | | [kcadr. 


" A $ONG vpon aSickly Lady. 


. Hev Symptoms does reveal | , het Wits 
| Such Charms adorn Dekhe 3 Sickly fair. 
We ſcarce ay +- ,well, 
2 
How does the pale Complexion pleaſe ! 
Faint looks and Languid Eye !. 
New Beauties riſe with ber diſcaſe, 
when he's s Ln we die. 


Sir Sol. Very pretty, Faith When ſhe's Sick we die. 

Cle; 'Tis very little for the-Money ! 

Ned, For five Shillings more, Sir, he wou'd a put in; the Similitude of a. 
-Bee, that kills while he's a dying. 

Cle.” Pox take him, and his Bee——an pnveaſonable/ Son of a, Whore, 
a Crownifor a Bee! "bod 1 caty buy a Hive for half tho Money —— this is 
forae faucy Ropye that-eat's-every Da welnow y Sir Solomon, again(t 
theſe Arms what Woman can Yefend her ſalf ?  - | 

Sir Sol. 'They are unaccountable Creatures indeed, and very likely may be- ©4 
fooner | Fidled than reaſon*d-out of their favours. © - | 

Cle. There is no beſt way to get a Wontan, - 'Sorne whine; ſome dayce, 
ſome dreſs, and ſome rate ; but! wiſer' Women, at -laſt; conſiders a Mat! $ 
Make rather than his words "or adtions;may;; ve 64 lib Face, {+ © © -!! A 
Sir Sol. *Tis your intereſt they ſhou'd.. : ph 


(Cris with a es." 2,0 


. 


YIIM 


7 - +. Sir:Sa&_ Burthep are perſuading ones. 


1 dare not ſtay now, but to 


but to- Morrow muſt unriddle all 


I "I 


Cle. Looky”, Shins, "the Womantut fall in Long £2 
his Face, may find her ſelf as muſh 'the Man — banana 
Woman for her Tears——they' are {fp hh 


Cle. Pſhaw ! Pſhaw ! ' they move coin Children: "but come © along, al fee. 


your miſtake. -- : CExeunt. 
_ Enter Aſtrea and Freeman. q OED it 
W773 I vow my heart's at my mouth 7. © 945 | | 
.- \Fre; There, let me ſeize my own, | 120008 [Kiſſes ber. 
Aft. You are ſure he'did_not ſee us ? +: - » Rt Y WT Fo 
Fre. Certfig.of it. | 


4ſt. Then 1 am happy. . "Twere very vnlucky + to- hi ſurpriz' the firſt 
time we meet. ; 

Fre. Fortune; ' Madam, has a greater care of Lovers. 

: :ſt.: Now-pray let me 'know how toicall you; for in a little time we muſt 
© begin to lay aide the Titles of Sir and Madam.” 


«Fre. And ſubſtitute thoſe of my Dear and my Life : Ve 


Aft. Ay ! ay ! for our Seaſens of Love, _ what if we ſhould forget our 
ſelves, and fall to the dull indifference of Man and, Wife ? 

Fre. Why then 1 muſt be calld Freeman, and you=—— ' , 

Aft. (Afide.) 1 muſt not tell him right Celia. 

Fre. 1 fanſie yqu'r a Comard, my Dear /. 1 obſerye the firſt thing you pro- 
vide for is a retreat. 

Aſt. Pm afraid, my Hero ! you'll haye the firſt occaſion to uſe it. 

Fre, 1 don't know what a "ng War may produce, but——— 

Aft, Have a care Servant, 5 ped t ſoil your Merit with banding IL — 

orrow - 


Fre, At Six =—— 
Aft. I'll meet you in the Field. | 
Fre, Nay, your Honours at ſtake, by if you diſappoint—— 


Hft. 1 can't ſpare a Glove, but be that my ſecurity 
[Throws a purſe of Money. 

Fre. Ha ! but remember the Hour, = 

Aſt. And you the occaſion, Adieu, Servant. & LExit. 


{Freeman alone opening the Purſe. 

I came ! 1 ſaw! I conquer 'd! Gold bright as her ſelf ! This is the luckyeſt 
adventure ! Others-Solicite, Bribe, Riſe early; haunt Courts and great Men's 
Levees, and follow Fortune in the ſervile Crowd, but I meet the Goddeſs leſs 


| ingag'd, and court-her in her lovelyeſt ſhape, ' a Woman ; a Woman too 
"that bas -morg.-Witiand: Beanty, than. Riches ever gave, or Poyerty took 
{Way -r= bat what-now [can-this Woman be !. She: has too niuch Wit to 


come from the City , and too'myuch Money to come from the Court 
+ feel my Soul riſe with my Pocket 
(tooks on the Gold) Thou lovely; God that haſt no Atheiſt ! - Thou 
& the Gpurtiees Profuife, the-Lawyers Honeſty, the Soldiers Courage, and 

Widow '$:J ears. but; herg;is now a Fellow .C Enter Cleremont.J 


| whoſe Life is a ſtydy'd Wieachrom rr Well, © Cleremont, _ HOPE is true / 


I ſee 


_— 


- ſhe has her Phyſick for every L 1 of the Day and Night —— her Bed is 
l 


, work with you! 


WL 3as 
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I fee Marriage writ in thy Face ;-and after railing 
reſolv'd to fall into the Nooſe at laſt, "mM 
Cler. *Tis the propereſt time to fall into one. © "8 
Fre, Then you begin to have-nothing in your head now,” Bl 
Children, and the Main Chance.  "_—_ "a 
.3Cle. Nothing leſs, but inſtead of that, 1 have Pills, Elixers, Boluys, Pti- 
zans, and Gallipots, 
"Fre, Why; is the Lady you court an Apothecaries Widow ? * 


Cle, No, but ſhe is an Apothecaries Shop , ſhe holds all his Drugs, 


lin'd with Poppies , the black Boys at the Feet”; that the vulgar imploy to 
bear Flowers in their Arms , ſhe loads with Draſcordiam , and other ſleepy 
Potions , that the little Devils ſeem to nod o'er their Charge —— her 
- ſweet Bags are not perfum'd with ſuch common ſtuff , and offenſive to the 
Brain, as Musk and Amber; but they breath the Delightful and Salubrious 
Scents of Hartshorn, Rue, and Aſſefetida. 

Fre, Why, ſhe's fir to be the Conſort of Hippocrates ! but what other 
Charms has this extraordinary Lady ? | 

Cle. She has one, Tom, that a Man may reliſk without being ſo deep a 
Phyſician. 

Fre, What's that ? 

Cle. Why 200041, a Year, | 

Fre. No vulgar Beauty indeed ! but canſt thou for any conſideration join 
thy ſelf to this Hoſpital, this Box of. Phyſick , and be forc'd to lye ail Night 
like Leaf-gold npon a Pill ? | 

Cle. Alas, Tom, this is not half the Evil , her humour 'is as ſtrange 
as her Dyet — all about her muſt have fine Airs, and it ſhe cou'd, her, Poſti- 
lion ſhou'd be a Gentleman -— ſhe ſetled a Penſion upon one of her Foot- 
men for lofing a Foretooth, and ſaid he was maim'd in her ſervice. 

Fre, I'm afraid you'll come to your Penſion too for a more conſi- 
derable maim —— but what can you do with her, and her Phyſick; in 
a little time ſhe'll grow like an Antimonial Cup, and a kiſs will be able to 


Cle, The belt way to avoid that danger, wou'd be to marry her ; for 
moſt Wives may be Antimonial Cups long enough, without being found our 
of their Husbands ;, but to prevent that, Tom, I deſign to break all the 
Glaſſes, and kick the Do&or down Stairs , on the Wedding day; and fo [ 
have told her. 

Fre. That's very familiar ; are you ſo near Man and Wife ? 

Cle. O ! nearer, we begin to hate one another already. 

Fre. I find then you'd Cure her of her Phyſick by a Counter-Poyſon ———— 
but prithee Cleremont let me prevail with you to leave this humour of abuſing 
Marriage ;. 'tis a mean Entertainment, and there's not a.Porter in Town but 
can be too witty for you in it. 

Cle, You ſee then am o' ti right ſide , for their ſence can't riſe above 
ſpeaking Truth. | 

Fre, Tien to ſcorn Marriage while you deſire it, is to treat your Miſtreſs 

, ; like 


| (-_ The Reform'd Wife, &c. 
like a common Dame that will be kickt into humour ; and you'll be thought 
to know no other way that only ſtrive to huff her to it. 

Cle. Perhaps it might be the beſt. 


For Women born to be controuPd, 
Stoop to the forward and tbe bold. Eh CExeunt, 


% 


ACTIE SCENEL 


Enter Lady Dainty and Cloe, followed by two Foot-Men.. 


Lady. PA ood [mpertinence, | tell'thee no Woman of Quality. is, or: 
ſhould be in perfe& health ; hah !' hah /— Tom, 
1 Foot. Madam. KN | 
Lady. Go to my Lady Formals, ask how ſhe reſted, and tell her the vio- 
lence of my cold is abated LExit Footman... 
To be always in health is as infipid as to be always in-hvmonr ; one is-the 
effe& of too little Breeding, as the other of too little Wit , and fit only for 
the Clumſy State of a Citizen —— I am ready to faint-under the very Idea of 
ſuch a vulgar Life. Hah { hab ! hah !—H0. X 
2 Foot. My Lady! | | 
Lady, Run to my. Lady Lovevs/it, and tell her Ladyſhip, that I am fo. 
imbarraſt with the Spleen this Morning, I can't tell whether 1I ſhall be able 
to ſtirabroad ; and know how ſhe reſted after the fatiegue of yeſterday—— 
hah ! hah ! hah ! hah! [Exit Foot-Man, 
Cloe, [ Afide,] Theſe Ladies make themſelves Sick, to make themſelves 
buſineſs, and are well or i}, only in Ceremany to each other. 
Lady. What doeſt mutter ? 
Cloe. The new Foot-Man is not return'd. 
Lady, 'Tis indeed a ſtrange Lump, I wonder the good, Lady Prayſeal, 
fſhou'd recommend him to me, he is- not fit to carry a Diſeaſe to any Body ; . 
I ſent him t'other Day with the Chollick to ſome Ladies, and he put it into 
his own Language it ſeems, and calfd it the Belly-Ach 11 was under the 
greateſt Confuſion ! for the ſame Afternoon,two or three of 'em, in the Pyb- 
lick China-Houſe,Saluted me vpon it, —I was forc'd to explain the Booby's 
meaning, elſe | had ſuffered the imputation of ſo vulgar a Diſeaſe ! ' Hah ! 
hah ! hah! 
Coe. | wiſh your Ladyſhip had not Occaſion to, ſend any.: - for my 
Li mm—— | 
Lady. Thy part / Why thou wer't made, I think of the Maſculine kind— 
tis betraying our Sex, not to be Sickly and Tender ! Whence came it, 
think'ſt thov,rthat we firſt were ſerv'd and attended,by Men of our awnRank, 
but that it was the good breeding of our Mothers to be Feeble. 
Cloe. | finding my Mother was a Clown. Lo. 
| | y. 


Wins 


The Reforn!d Wife, &c: II 
Top Obſerve but the Families | viſit, they have all ſomething deriv'd to 
*em, from the Elegant, Nice State of Sickneſs, you .may ſee even in the 
Males, .a Genteel, as it were ſtagger or twine of their Bodies As they 
were not yet confirm'd enough, for the Rough, Laborions Exerciſe of 
Walking ; a Saunter in their Motion, that is, ſo ike Quality ! And their 
on, is ſo ſoft and low, you'd think they were aſleep, that are ſo very 
Delicate. | | 
Cloe. Methinks, Madam, it wou'd be better if the Men were not altoge- 
ther ſo tender. | 
Lady. Indeed, I have ſometimes wiſh'd that: they were not, but, it is to 
diſtingviſh *em from the groſs Education of the Commons, and it is fit, ſince 
they differ ſo much by Nature, in their Spirit and their Form ; Nay, moſt of 
their very Diſeaſes,are not Prophaned by the Crowd, theA poplexy and Gour, 
are peculiar to the Nobility, and I cou'd wiſh that Colds alſ® were ouly ours, 
n there is ſomething in *em, ſo genteel and becoming ! Hah ! hab ! 
ah ! 
Cle. [Afide.] That I hope I ſhall never be fit for '*m—— Your Ladyſhip 
forgot the Spleen. 
| Lady. O my Dear Spleen, | grudge even ſome of us ; that ingenious 
Diſeaſe viſits only the moſt Delicate. 
Cloe, 1 knew a Tradeſman's Wife, that was mightily troubled with it. 
Lady. A Tradeſman's Wife ! Ha ! ha ! Nay, thoſe little Creatures, like 
the Monkey among Beaſts, do follow us in ev'iry thing=——— They Dreſs ! 
They Game ! They have their Cold-Tea! Give Airs! Intriegue! And go 
as far as ſimple Nature can, Hah ! hah ! Never think it Coe, a Meer Com- 
moner cou'd not be ſo honoured, as a Lyon they ſay will Fawn upon nothin 
but a King ; ſo this Elegant diſtemper ſubmits irs ſel{ to none, but the wel 
deſcended—I profeſs—-1 Feel it, while 1 commend it 
Che. Will your Ladyſhip take ſome Steel drops, or ſome Bolus ! or E- 
letuary ! 07 ——— . oo 
Lady. This Wench will kill me with Queſtions, hah ! hah ! bring any of 
'em. ' CExit Clee. 
Theſe healthy Sluts are too Boiſterons for the Tender Frame of a Well-Bred 
Woman I am reſoly'd if there be a decay'd Perſon of Quality to be 
got in Town, I'll have her——ever ſince this Noiſy Creature has been iv my 
Houſe, it has been raken for an Inn Well the Commons of England 
are the ſtrangeſt Creatures! Hah ! hah ! 
Re-enter Cloe. w 
Cloe. Madam, the DoQor, the Apothecary, the Exchange-Woman, and 
the Cunning-Man ; that your Ladyſhip calls, Stro-ſtrologer are below, 
Lady. Bid *em come up, they may divert my Spleen, better than the Me- 
dicine Hah / hah ! Well, the regularity of Life is certainly the happieſt 


thing that belongs to it. 
[Enter Cloe, DoQor, &c. 


I am glad you 're come DotFor, for to live without you, is Sailing without a 
Compaſs ; Mrs Pert, let me ſee how you have ordered thoſe Rufies, 


+ BY Pert. 


22 | | The Reform'd Wife, &c. 


Peft. Madam, your Ladyſhip, I am ſure will be in Love with *em, I have 
made *em to the Neweſt Faſhion ; ſome French Ladies were -at my Shop 
Yeſterday, and l[ cut *em exactly with theirs, [Opening a Box. 

Dr. How did your Ladyſhip reſt ? 

Lady. Never worſe Dy, but I know the reaſon, it was my Viſiting-Night, 
and my Old Lady Linger ſtay'd after all were gone, and vnmercifully kept 
me up, at. leaſt half an hour beyond my time. , 

Dr, *Twas unſufferable, Madam, but I'll order ſomething to compoſe 
your Ladyſhip, and repair that misfortune. 

Lady. I like the Air of this Ruffle mightily The French are certainly 
the moſt agreeable People upon Earth —— Do they wed *em ſo low? 

Pert, ExaQtly, an* pleaſe your Ladyſhip——the Bottom of the Lace muſt 
agree with the Tip of your Ladyſhip's little Finger —— To wear it higher, 
wou'd ſhow too much of your Ladyſhip's Arm. 

Lady. Which 1 wou'd not do by any means—it looks Icke aWaſherwoman, 
to bare above the Ring Dy. 1 long to center on my New courſe of Phy- 
ick, but Pray let me have nothing in it, that may any way interrupt the or- 
der of my Viſits, for I wou'd not purchaſe health ſo dear, as with the loſs ' 
of one Days agreements, 

Dr. | ſhall be careful]. 

Lady. Mrs. Pert—Be ſure you get me the Lace,for Pll wear none but what 
is Prohibited, | | 
| ; Pert, Vl ſearch all the Merchants Pockets, as diligently as their 'Wives 
do, but Pl have it for your Ladyſhip. Wan 
= | Lady, Mr. Rubarb, 1 muſt Quarrel with you——you don't enough diſguiſe 
| the Medicin's you ſend me —— I can taſt they are Phyſick—in a little time, 

youll bring me to take plain Jalap? hah ! hah ! 

Rub, To alter it more, might offend the Operation. 

Lady. 1 don't.care what is offended, ſo my taſt is not. TN : 
C >Dvr. Hark y* Mr. Rubarb, withdraw the Medicine [Lady Dainty turnmg: 
rather than not make it pleaſant, I'll find a. reaſon to the Aſtrologer. 
for the Operation, 
'+ Lady. Andis it poſſible, Sir, that-the Stars ſhou'd have ſuch Power over 
us, methinks-they live at too great a diſtance. : 

4ſt. All things here are rul'd by unſeen ways, and what Phyſicians vainly 

aſcribe to Drugs, is done by the Stars. 
Lady. Well this is a divine Art, but, Sir, have the Stars any reſpeQ for a 
Face, or a Complexion ? - 

Aſt. Oh ! Madam ! More immediately as lying neareſt their Orbs. 
| Lady, Well certainly this is the. genteeleſt way of Curing that. ever was. 

| invented, and ſeems deſign'd for the eaſe for - the Nobility——To take our 
Medicines at the Mouth, is indeed ſo like a Horſe ! Hah /! hah! 

Dr. [A/ide. to Rubarb.J 1 have drain'd the Catalogue of Diſeaſes already,, 
and. can't-think what to put in her Head. 

Rub, Nay, Sir, if we don't look about. us, flfll grow. well upon our 
Hands; *' | 

Dr. Never fear that, 


" 


Enter- 


(LIM 
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The Reform'd Wife, &c. 13 
Enter Clerimont. i) | 

Cle, So! here's the Levee! DoCor and Apothecary in cloſe Conſaltation ! 
They are worſe than a Jury upon Life and Death —— But yonders my En+ 
gine at Work ; the Stargazer has got her by the Ear —— I muſt retreat and 

give him the ſign. | 
[[Goes-behind the Scenes, and Sings 
Lady. Ha ! "Tis a good Voice. 
Aſt. (Between the Stanza's) I foreſee that ſome rude influence will ſud- 
dainly aſſault you | can't tell in; what manner, but the ſame thing will 
prove afterwards Very happy to you. | 83 


Corinna with a graceful Air, &c.. 


[The Song ended, Enter Clerimont: 
Lady. Ay, Sir : How true you ſpeak / | - 

Cle. You ſee, Madam, what pains [ take to contrive your diverſion, 

Lady, You take a very Prepoſterous way. | | 

Cle, I can't tell how I ſucceed, but 1 am ſure I endeavour right, for I: 
ſtudy every Morning new impertinence, to entertain you, + - 

Lady. You need not ſtudy for it, Nature, Sir, will never fail you, 

Cle, But if ſhe ſhou'd one day, the misfortune may bg irreparable ! You: 
Wight forget to- faint to be Shagreen, to have the Spleen , and all thoſe - 
agreeable things that diſtinguiſh a Woman of Quality, 

Lady. 1 am perfealy confounded ! Certainly there are ſome People too - 
impudent for our reſentment, but 1ſhall leave him. 

| [Exeunt all but Clerimont, 

Cle, All this ſhan't make me out of Love with my Virtue—Impudence,was + 
ever a ſucceſsful Quality, and *twou'd ' be very. unlucky, if I ſhou'd be the 
firſt that did not thrive by it. | (Exit, 

Enter Clarinda aud Aſttea. 

Cla. 1 find then, you are a true Politician, Aſrea, and by an extraordinary. 
Condud& have ſecur*d your ſelf againſt the Curioſity of the World, the info- - 
lence of Servants, and what methinks a Woman moſt ſhou'd fear, the Ma+ 


| lice of revolting Favourites. 


Aſtre. That indeed is the moſt-certain danger, for'its-grown the manner 
of the Faſhionable Men, , to recommend themſelyes to- new Miſtreſles, by a 
Sacrifice of the Old, and make other ſurrender with the Barbarities they uſe 
to the Conquer'd, | 

Cla. Well! That ane Rock now wou'd keep me from . venturing 
to Sea, < px | | " 

Aſtre. You will not be without dangers aſhore, for there- are Tome ' difa-: 
greeable Puppies, that report a Woman. ill becauſe ſhe wou'd not be fo, 
but he real happy, like the real rich, ſeldom make a noiſe of it, 

Cla. At this rate, the only way to preſerve our Virtue, is to give it vp. 
like throwing away our Money, for fear we ſhou'd be rob'd of it —— I find 
in a Poor Woman's Afﬀeairs, the Publick are very humorous, if ſhe ventures 
ſhe's loſt, if ſhe don't ſhe, is not ſafe, well Pm very. honeſt yet, .and— - 

Aſtre. This is not generous, Clarinda—You ſee the. Confidences .1 .make - 


| You—Tell me, . was you never ir Love ? 


Cla. I don't know what Love is, but Ilike a Fellow mightily, that -1 ſaw: 
at.the Play laſt might. . | NES 
a FAY 
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Aftre. Ha ! What ſort of Man ? | 2» 
Cla. Nay, | can't tell, but he chas'd you, *for as ſoon as: Jou went, | 


miſfs'd him. 
Aſtre. ( Aſide.) 'Tis too ſure His Heart fail'd him if he did, for he 
But where did he fit ? 


: m_ came up with me 
la. Juſt,before our Box, in Red. 
"tre (Afde.) Tis he, "what muſt 1 do! 
Cla. You are Alarm'd ! 
Aſtre. No, I am thinking if I know him. 
Cla. He ſeem'd to be an agreeable idle Fellow, and a big Converſation I 0- 
verheard, was full of unuſual Generoſity. 
Aſtre. < Aſade.) 1 have it, it may help my own deſign — What wou d you 
-give to-ſee him ? 
Cla. Why, is it in your Power ? 
Aftre. Very much But come into my Room, and there =—  1'll 
-contrive your happineſs — (4/5de.) Or ſecure my own to deceieve my Ri- 
val's, an allowable Cheat. 
Thiþ Nature, Friendſhip, Honour we remove, 
And no regards are prevalent in Love. 


Enter Sir Solomon and Freeman. . 

Sir Sol. Ha, ha, ha, to reach Pers in an hour, my happy Mariner ! 

Fre. My North Star ! 

Sir Sol. Did not I tell you, Tom, I underſtood the World— Fa, ha, ha, 
but thou think'ſt ſhe's a Wife ? 

Fre. Ay, and ſo Charming, that each Dart ſhe ſhoots is big with double 
Death, and Kills at once with Love and Jealouſy 
great for any one Mortal. 

Sir Sol. Ha, ha, thar's pretty plain, Tom. 

Yo A pretty Bluſh {till riſes in her Checks, her looks are Modeſt, and 
he h is Comely, a touch of her won'd move you more than all the 
ſoft Labedces Venus us'd'to warm-the God'of War / 

Sir Sol. You make my Blood boil with the Deſcription, and throw me ten 
Years back to Youth but how did'ſt attack her,il warrant ſhe was 
mighty careful of her Honour ? 

Fre. No, ſhe had too much Sence, for in theſe matters, thoſe extraordi- 
nary Fears k more like a Gilt than Piet , and there's none ſo free of 
their Honobr, as thoſe that are very tender 

Sir Sol, Nay, I am apt ts think, that the Women that talk of their Ho- 
nour, like the Men that talk of their Courage, are the People that aſt 
value it——But prethee, Tom, how was it then. 

Fre, Why, I fix'd my ; ſelf near the Box. 

Sir Sol, Ha ! | 

Fre, Where [ met an honeſt Fellow of oor Regiment. 

Sir Sol. Ha ! 

Fre. 1 obſery'd ſhe liſten'd to our talk, and form'd my diſcourſe accord- 
ingly 

Sir Sol. Sly Dog ! 


Fre, 


She's a Bleſling too 


YIIM 
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Fre. She took occaſion to go out before the Play was done. 

Sir So}. Ha ! you Rogue ! 

Fre, And ſent a Chair-man to me. Fi 

Sir So}. Hark 'ye, Tom, did not [ tell you I underſtatf the World — 

Fre. You did, Sir Solomon. 

Sir $0]. You'll be ruPd by me another time ? | K 

Fre, Always, always. | 

Sir Sol. Looky, Tom, I am acquainted with theſe things , and if I pleaſe, 
cond tell you thoſe that have been kept by Counteſles but let that 
paſi— I always lov'd intrieguing — now what wou'd I give to know who 
the poor Dearee at home is. Ha ! ha? ha! did ſhe tell you that ? 

Fre. No, but I ſhall know all to day. | 

Sir Sal. I wou'd fain find him out to ſhare with you the pleaſure of laugh-- 
ing at him ; ha ha! who can it be, perhaps ſome Old 

Fre. Paralitick — 

Sir Sol. Driveling— 

Fre, Miſer— that wou'd keep his Wife as he does his Money , as much : 
from other Peoples uſe as his own, ; | 

Sir Sol, But you ask his Pardon there —— I told you how *cyould be ! 
Now, Tom, don't you , like ſome Generals, half fiaſh'd with Vi&ory, looſe 
the Day by being too fire of it : . There is Condu& to be uſed inLove as 
well as War, and you ſhould purſue as well as Conquer—— It was Pompey's + 
Character, to be able to get a Battle , but not to keepit; but be you a - 
Ceſar in Love, and truſt not your Enemy out of your ſight ; the next thing 
you do, is to get acquainted with her Husband. 

k Fre. That's the Old way; but methinks it is drawing the Danger too near - 
is Eyes. | 

Sir Sol.' Ay, ſo near, that he'll near be able to ſee it. 

Fre, Yet it.is better done by a Friend— for firſt , if I keep him Com- - 
pany abroad, 1 but make Opportunities that I can't uſe. | 

Sir SJ. Then you ſhould drink him down at home. | 

Fre, And ſo while | am qualifying him for a Cuckold , put it out of 'my . 
Power to make him one. 

Sir Sol.' Talk what you will, - Tom , ones boſom Friend is the propereſt 
Perſon to make one a Cuckold - then I'd fain have you acquainted with him, .. 
if it be only to ſee if there is any truth in that Old ſaying , that they are al- - 
ways fond — My dear Rogue ! of them that make 'em— He'll have an ex- 
tream Aﬀettion for thee. | 

Fre. 1 ſuppoſe, accordingto the degree of mine, for-his Wife ; ,for Na- - 
ture, is very grateful, before it is corrupted with Knowledge. 

Sir Sol. Ha! ha !. Well, certainly the Life of- a Cuckold is -a very happy - 
one, as long-as he does not know-it—— for all-that do him the favour, are : 
ſtill ready to wait gn him, and to. humour him; and he, without knowing 
why, is mightily iFlove with them —— Well, Tom, you-do nothing with- - 
out you bring this about beſides, I wou'd not be fo unfaſhionably 
wicked, as not to. make a Friend where I made a Cuckold. 

” . 
. Enter 
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Enter Careleſs, 

Car. ( Pulling Pn) Sir, Sir Captain. 

Fre, Ha, my Voluntier. 

Sir Sol, Careleſs here, why thou art as generous as his Dog , and follow'ſt 
him in all Fortunes—But one wou'd a thought, tho' he was broke, you might 
a' been a Cidee, and roſe in a ſtanding Regiment. 

Car. What now there's a Peace, Sir Solomom ? 

Sir-S9l. Ay, ay, a common thing, but I ſee you have buſineſs —— your 
Servant. CExit; 

Fre, Sir Solomon, I Kiſs your hands What's the matter ? 

Car, Don't ſtay | a Minute, ' Sir ; your Fortunes made. | 

Fre, Prithee, unriddle firſt. 

'Car. Nay, youll flip the Opportunity. 

Fre. No matter, I'Il hear it. 

Car. Why then, Sir,- I have been Walking in the Mall=— (as I vſvally do, 
till Dinner time 1s 'over) where I over-hear'd a Young Lady commend you at 
- an unreaſonable——— (Fre, Fromns. 
Extraordinary rate I mean, Captain, I took her at firſt to be one of 
thoſe Military Ladies, that us'd to fight their way through Gowns and Pet- 
ticcats, under your Commiſſion ; but meeting your Friend, Capt. Blur, Us 
told me 'twas a Lady of $001. a Year. 

Free, 5001, a Year, Come Come bets £0 

Car. Nay, won't you hear-it * 


Fre. S'death,you unſcaſonable Dog, come along. | (Exeunt. 
Enter Clarinda and Sylvia. | 
Cla. Puh ?-go fetch the Book, then good Couſin! - (Exit Sylvia, 


Love, what a ſtrange betwitching ill art thon! That thoſe who feel th 
Torments, wiſh no cure—I am Sick, and all I Hear, or See, or Dream of 
is my Soldier——Yet I'm to be near him fon——But if 1 am, he perhaps 
mayn't Love, or at leaſt mayn't know that I do— Or while in tedious Civil- 
. .lities, he Racks my heart—it will be Death to me—Happy ignorant Man 
Have you-fqund. it ? _ - Re-enter Sylvia, 
Sylvia. Yes. | , 
. Cla. Prithee Sing-it, while we walk, for 'tis the only Song I can liſten to. 


(1.) 
Sylvia Sings, . Fond Woman with miſtaken Art, 
Does on her ſelf impoſe, 
"3" ,- - She feels with grief the ſecret ſmart, 
is ©. Nor will the wound diſcloſe. 
(2.) 
We Sigh, we Burn, we Rage, we Die, 
+ 3. muſt the Curſe indure, 
4, 1. ,- To:fee the Lov'd Phyſician nigh, 
SES 27; rl = not ask the Cure. 


! 


Cla, Sings. And dare not ask the Cure, gs (Exeunt, 


Enter 


The Reformd Wife, &c. : 17 | 


'Enter Freeman and Careleſs. 
Car. Here, they went this way. | X 
Fre. Hold, we'll wait for 'em in this Donble——=00 I, a Year you ſay. 
Car. Ay, beſides a great deal of ready Money. | "2 
Fre. I did not ſee her Face, but *tis the Talleſt ? Pray don't let me fail in 
Love with the wrong Woman. Feng 
Car. Never apprehend-it —— A Man of your Neceflities, methinks 
might know a Fortune by inſtin& But hark ye, the Maid I hope is to 
be my Prize ! | | 
Fre. No, no, Sir, I won't have my Family Corrupted. 
Car. Nay, Sir, I have kept a Plaguy Long-Lent, and it won't be much 
in danger yet a while, _ . ; 
Fre, Well, Fack,l have a Carnival for thee in my Pocket, and if I ſucceed 
in this Advetture, you ſhall never know another Lent. [Strikes bis Pocket. 
Car. That indeed is Muſick,and I'm recover'd with the Sound——'Zbud.! 
We wov't value the Fortune with that about us But here they come. 
Fre, Ha ! I have ſeen that Face. 


Enter Clarinda and Sylvia. 'T: 
Cla. Here again! Well if. he has but Courage to advance, I have at pre- 
ſent ſo little Hypocriſfie about me, I ſhou'd ſurrender upon any Terms —— 
Ha ! he comes, my Reſolution totters, and I find the Woman return upon 
me very Powerfully I'm affraid I ſhall deny him. 
2 $48e) If I were ſure the other was not a Servant ! I cou'd like him 
mightily 
Fre, (to Cla.) Madam, in theſe Familiar Walks, this Liberty's ſo common, 
that had I no buſineſs —— : | 
Car. ( Afide.) Ay ! Buſineſs {—— 
Cla; Sir. | 
Fre, You have taken away the Life of an Innocent Gentleman, who can 
find no quiet in his Grave, but ſends me, Madam, who am all that can ap- 
pear of him, his reſtleſs Ghoſt ! 
Cla. A Ghoſt ! Ha! ha! ha! Pray how long have you been dead ? 
Fre, Ever fince laſt Night at the Play—l did but ſee you, -and was loſt, 


. 


Car. Ah, Poor Man ! Ghoſt I mean, but I am idle. _ (Goes to Sylvia. 
on Nay, there you over did it, die in earneſt What part did you 
AQ! | 


Fre, A Lovers, Madam. | 

Cla. No wonder you're a weary of your Coffin But. I warrant you 
wou'd make me ſome diſcovery—— Well, where is your hidden Treaſure ? 

Fre. Madam, you muſt follow me to find it = (Offering at ber Hand. 

Cla. O! NolT dare not truſt my ſelf with a Ghoſt. CY | 

Cay. to Sylvia.) Nay, Madam, tho' the Captain is, as a Man may ſay, a 
Ghoſt ; yet your Humble Servant, I aſſure you is Fleſh and Blood, and the 
Worms have not had a Meal of me yet. 

Syl. I am ſorry for it. | 


a 
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\ Car. And cow'd you be ſo Barbarous to wiſh, This Face / This Shape ! 


* Theſe Limbs { To be thrown under ground. 
* $ji, Ay! For they're fit for nothing gbove 


Cla. Well, that I_mayr't be troubled more with People bf the other 
World Say, I wifh'd to lay you, what ſhov'd I do ? 
Fre, (ſeizing on ber Hand.) Oh ! Madam, you do it while you wiſh it, 


behold the Magick force of one kind Word, I'm all reſtor'd ! The Life you 


give runs thrilling to my Heart, and I'm no more a ſhade. 

Cla, What have I done ! Nay, be a Ghoſt again or we part. 
_ Fre, (Knecling.) Ah! Madam, don't repent your Bounty, that from a 
t;4dow raisd a glowing Lover | | 

ar, (to Sylvia.) You 're affraid I warrant to be talkt of, for Loving at firſt 

fight —Come it will be but a Nine-days Wonder—l ſhall fee——— 

Syl; All Puppies do in that time. 

Car, I find we ſhall have rare witty @hildren ? 

Syl. *T will Crofs the Proverb elſe, if you are the Father. 

Car. ( Afide.) *Tis likely to be a Match by her Natural averſion tome—— 


| hook ye, Madam, you may diſguiſe your Inclinations if you pleaſe ; indeed, 


if you had fallen in Love with an e£ſop, or a Creon, you might have had 
ſcruples to own it, But — q | _ 

Syl. Well, certainly thou art the vileſt Ragamnfſin, that ever trotted af- 
ter a Soldier ; Thon not only weareſt thy Maſters old Clothes, but the 
worſt of Scraps ; his ends. of Sentences, and caſt wit too. | 

Car. And thou art<ertainly the moſt ignorant, Abigal, that ever ſnear'd 
behind a Lady, parts and Learnipg-areloſt npon thee,and thou underſtand'ſt. 
nothing but a Bribe. | | | 

Sy. | ſee then I'm in no danger of being talk'd to in my own Language. | 

Fre, to Cla.) I find we may as ſoon meet an UglyWoman without Aﬀecta- 
tion, as a Pretty one without Cruelty, let ſome Paſſion prevail, be Merciful 
and hate me. | | | 

Cla. Nay, I'll rather glory in my indifference, and as a farther Proof of 
it, I walk here every Evening, and you ſhall ſee that you are not conſidera- 
ble enough to make me forbear one Day. Adien ! (Exit; 

Frce, May you be as Happy as you are Cruel /— 

Car. Or as ſhe is Kind. | (Afade.. 

Syl. Farewel Frightful / | | 

Car. Farewel Mopſa ! | | - 

Free. What's the tnatter.. | ? bh 
Car. All the matter is, that no Woman will be pleas'd with NR 
you have got a Miſtreſs by being a Ghoſt, and I have Joſt one, ) being Flels 

and Blood, well, | ſee he that won'd get a Woman muſt——— 


| With ber own Arts the Ef te betray, 
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» ACT IIL SCENE I. 
Enter Aftred. = 


Aſt. H* ſtays very long —— if Clarinda comes firſt , I ſhan't have 

time for my purpoſe — but what am I going to do ? -— 

to bring my Gallant to one that admires him— a pretty undertaking — but 

I have engag'd, and-can't withdraw. Yet ſtay, by this I ſhall lay the Fame 

of the Intriegue upon her , and like a wiſe Monarch , make others fight for 
what [ only enjoy— *tis rare—— but if he ſhould like her I am loſt. 


Enter Fidelia. 


Fid, Madam, there's a Gentleman below, Mrs. Friendlove calls Captain. 

— Aſt. Oh "tis well — Hark ye, Fidelia, you muſt reſpe& this Gen- 
tleman. ; | CExit. 

- Fid, Certainly*my Lady is the happieſt Woman in the World , and the 
greateſt Politician : ſhe does every thing with ſuch an Air, that ev'n I that 
am privy to her Intriegues , dare not ſeem to know *em ; and the Fame of 
her Virtne proteQs her againſt all diſcoveries She's grown a Proverb, 
the Citizens preach her to their Wives, and the Courtiers to their Daugh- 
ters, and now *tis granted, that there is a pitch of Virtue ſecure againſt re- 
proach but | muſt go to divert the Woman of the Houſe; for Lovers 
are beſt Company with-one another ; and ſhell tell *em a ſtory of her Fa- 
mily, till they-wiſh her at the Devil, Well ! there is one happineſs*in be- / 
ing a Ladies Woman, it inſtruds us in the Faſhionable Myſteries of Lying, - 
Hypocriſy, and [ntriegue : fo that half a Years Service , I'll maintain, .ſhalf 
teach a Woman to Cuckold. her Husband , with more dexterity , than ten 
Years practice. | | CExi. 

Enter Freeman and Aſtrea. 2 


- 


| Fre, P'm in a Wood. | 
Aſt. To bring you out I muſt tell you — that *tis with a great deal of 
difficulty I ſtir abroad, and that [ have contriv*d your acquaintance with her, 
who is my Relation , and Neighbour, in order to gain more opportunities 
for my ſelf, and under ghat colour make our affair as laſting as ſecure. 
-. Fre. I begin to und [ muſt poblickly declare my ſelf, 


you 


Madam Clarindg's Lover, whilg— an excellent-Plot— which if you thought 


_ : Mw - 

Aſt, You are Mad —— I tell youvſhe's in earneſt ; ſhe ſaw you, lik'd you, 
and would not reſt til I had told her a /poſlibility of ſeeing you again, 
which 1 promis'd for the reaſons 1 have given— now d'ye think 1 han't 
made a great venture ? ; 7 | 

| D 2 e, 
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GC. | 
Fre, Is ſhe very handſome ? | | 
Aſt. if ſhe were, 1 find I ſhould be in danger. +- 
_ Fre. No, but I ſhould then convince you, nothing could ſhake your. inter 
eſt in my heart. | &; | L. : 
Aſt. Well, ſome People do think her handſome, I wiſh you mayn't : but 
have a care how you move, [I ſhall be very Jealons / —- 
Fre. I'm afraid I ſhall do it fo awkardly — ſhe'll find me out, 
Aſt. Truſt nature: but 1* have one ſcruple juſt_comes into my. head that- ' 
will ſpoil all. , 
Fre. Nay then we are loſt, what is. it ? LF 
Aft. I'm afraid we ſhall loſe the pleaſure of- the adventure, to think that 
it will not be ia our own power to diſcover it. | 
Fre. That indeed is a ſcruple- I ſhould not have thought: of, but we muſk 
bear our misfortnne as well as we can ; and let us not be the firſt: inſtance 


of Lovers that could not brook adverſity, 
Enter Fidelia. 
 Fid. Madam, Mrs Clarinaa is at the Door. * | 
Aſt. Very well. ; _ CExit, Fidelia; 
Stay here while I prepare her, and in the mean time PI! ſerd Mrs, Friendlove 


the Woman of the Houſe, to entertain you with her. Pedigree and Imper- 
tinence. | | | LExit, 


Freeman Solus. 


This is an Excellent Wench, and I Love her Heartily, bnt $001. a Year 


' Edon't know what to do, let me conſider, if 1 Marry there's a Pretty Wo- 


man, and $00 I. a Year, which are not often together—— Hum ! 1f 1 don'r, 
here's the moſt agreeable Creature in the World, and ——— Hum A 
Poor Lover is the Devil No Bankrupt ever found a fair one Kind. 
Now for this Well-wiſker to the Mathematicks : 


. 
- 


Enter Friendlove. 


-Priend, Alack-a-Day Here's the Poor Gentleman alone; 
Fre. This is kindly done; Madam : 
Friend, You and I Captain muſt be acquainted it ſeems. 
. Fre, 'You make me proud : bk 27 
Friend.. I knew one of yoar Name in Nottingham, I believe we are a little 
related-——For you-muſt- know Captian, as 1 told you within, I am ſome 
way. a Kin to moſt of the great Families in Zjzglayd, and: I never- was two 
Minutes with any Body of Pedigree, but 1 found out that I was their Couſin. 
Fre, Very likely, Madam—— (This is-an Original) _ 7 
Friend. For which reaſon, Captain, out of pure reſpe&- to my Relations, 
Emake all my Servants call me at every Word, My Lady,and your Laydihip, 
Fre. Your Ladiſhip is extremely in the right, 20 — I 
4 | ; 


4 


Friend, Ha ! ha! ha! Tl tell you a very pretty Accident, where 1 was 
viſiting other Day, came in three Welch Ladies, who pretend (forſooth) 
to be above otherFolks forFamily,and to be related to none but themſelves— 
But in a quarter of an hour's time, Captain, nothing was ſo great, as I and 
my Couſins, for upon a Compariſon of our Pedigree, it appear'd, that we 
all came from a Marriage of the 4 Shinkins, and the Ap Shones, but you 
- don't mind Me, you are thinking of Miſs. 

Fre, Miſs ! | | 

Friend. Ay, my Couſin C#iia, I call her Miſs, becauſe, 1 knew her from 
a Child, It was the neateſt beſt humour'd thing——— But pray, Captain 
how long have you been in Flanders. . | 

Fre. Three Years, Madam 

Friend, She always delighted in her Chamber, and plac'd every thing in 
ſack order ! I warrant you have a Miſtreſs in every Town ! 

Fre, Yes, Madam. | | 

Friend.” Poor Gentleman ! You can't think how Miſs would work, ſhe 
made me the Prettieſt Purſe, aygd I loſt it, , going with ſame Ladies to a For- 
tune-Tellers. | 

Fre. This is deſign'd Murder, LHolding bis Ears aſide. 

Friend, But now you talk of ' Fortune-Tellers, Captain, I know ſome Peo- 
ple laugh at *en, but as ſure as you are there, he told me every thing ſo ex- 
aaly, that I was forc'd to give him tother, Shilling to' hold his Tongue. 

Fre. You-did very prudently, Madam. | 
' Friend. Are the Women in Flanders very handſome. 

Fre. No, but to make amends they are very Kind, 

Friend. Huh ! Are they ſo——— Well Love ſincerity. 

Free, No Body dies there of any thing but Bullets. 


Enter Clarinda and Aſtrea, . 


7 


Cla. Here's a Man ! | | 
Fre, Ha! Here will be fine Work ! [Afode. - 
Friend,Come Ladies don't be frighten'd, here's enough of us to deal with one 
| Man——Tis Capt. . Freeman, a Couſin of Mine, who has been giving me an 
6 account of his Travels, which is ſo diverting. | 
Aſt. He looks alarm'd, Pll watch Him. [ Afbae. 
Friend. He ſays the .Women in Flanders, Miſs, are not half-ſo handſome, 
as they are here, | o 
Free, Theſe Ladies will Juſtify it. 
Aſt. 1 find there are Courtiers in Flanders, if there are no Beauties. 
Cla. You re the-firſt Traveller, Sir, that did not highten the Rarities of 
of the Place PI! warrant there are handſome Women. 

* ., Fre. There may, Madam, but. they don't do ſo much miſchief as in 
England —+— They know the danger of letting *em be ſeen, and kindly 
keeping 'em up in-Nunneries, and Convents. 

. Friend, I Love *em for that truly — I am glad I was not born there, a 


Woman muſt ſpend .her Youth and Beauty, over a String of Beads, or a 
piece 


X UM 


"v — aps 
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Piece of Needle-Work.a pretty diverſion, we-know better things in England. 
 Cla. Ir may be.a cunning, Sir, to-encreaſe that danger you ſpeak of, for 
what is always before us, does not affe& us fo much ; and where Beauty is ſo 
common, 1 fanſie it does little hartn, "» | 
Fre. Againſt that, Madam, you are an inſtance. | 
Cla. Mrs. Friendlove, your. Relation has Travel'd farther than Flanders. 
Friend, Pardon me, Madam, my Couſin knows a pretty. Lady, and if he 
had turn'd his Eyes off you, might have ſeen more inſtances, 
' Fre. (turning to ber.) (O dear Madam) {[4/ide.] A good occaſion'to Court 


-my Miſtreſs. - 
Friend. Oh good, Sir—— : 
Fre, I muſt have confeſs'd—that thou art a Monſter. | [Aſide 


Friend. Sweet, Sir. R 

Fre. [/goking upon Clarinda, all the while.) So much Youth and Beauty.  , 
- Friend, Oh dear, Sir—=—— So 

Free, The moſt agreeable Air 

Friend, The civileſt, .beſt bred Gentleman=——— 

Fre, And Wit, that would have KilId, without the Aſſiſtance of your 


Eyes. | 
Friend, Well I Love, Truth and Honour ! ; 
_ c Ha! ha! ha! He manages it rarely. - . . 


Fre, The genteeleſt Woman in the World ———— 

; Friend, And do you-really think ſo?——— Well, Couſin Clarinda; you'll 
be reconcild to the Captain, one would not think he had Travel'd at all by 
his ſincerity —» Sweet Captain. 

Aſt. aſide to Cla.) O the Beaſt ! / 

Fre. And were you half ſo cruel as you are fair, I were loſt. 

Friend, *T would be pity ſo worthy a Gentleman. 

Free, C.Afde.] She'll conſent before I have half done — From the firſt 
minute I ſaw you, you have been preſent to my Thoughts. 

Friend, Poor Gentleman, one does not know one's Power. (aſide. 

. Fre. And I ſhould think of you, though 1 were ſpeaking to a Monſter. 

Friend, Well, he is a charming Man ! —— ' | . 

Fre, 1 ochad that beauteous Face and blooming Youth, though a nauſeous 
Hag, and wither'd Age were before me—— 

Friend. (Pulls out a glaſs (afide.) 1 do look killing to day — 

Fre. Is it poſſible, my lovely Unbeliever , you ſhould ſee me, and ſuſpet 
your intereſt in my heart. | 

Aſt. (Aſide. 1 cart bear it tho' in jeſt ——— | | 

Cla. "Twould be cruel in her to do ſo, let me perſwade. | 

Friend. One muſt not believe all that Men ſay, Couſin, they are very de- 
ERitful———tho'I muſt needs own, the Captain is a worthy Gentleman, 
and very Judicious, 

Fre, Oh ! Madam, let me Kneel to thank you—— continue, moſt diſtin- 
guiſhing Lady, to pity me, and move that ſtubborn Fair One in my Favour. 
Yon never pleaded in ſo juſt a Gauſe, nor is any fo fit to argue it as mo 

; that 


__ 


| The Refornid Wife, &c; 23 
that 1 could but-manifeſt my Breaſt, you would ſee the Pains I feel, that 1 
Sigh, that] Burn, that I could Die, to Merit the Heart of the Lovely. 


Clarinda, - | 
# Friend, Clarinda | 
= [F Pleaſant miſtake. 
Friend, A ſtrange miſtake! 
Aft. *Fis ſo vſual with Lovers, Madam, that I have known ſome make 
Love in Jeſt, till they forget the Occaſion, WER ; | 
Fre. (Afde.) A touch for me, I muſt take care And where it was 
» in the Heart beforg, Madam, *'tis an eafier miſtake. | 
Aſt. I own it *=———( Afide to bim.) But you doit very Paſlionately. 
Fre. I think of you. . - | 
® Aft. You was affraid you ſhon'd be ſo awkard. 
Fre. You can't be jealous | 
£ſt. 1 don't know what I am, but I'm in _ 6 
Car. The violence of his Love to you made him forget himſef—— _ 
Friend, Very likely, nay, it muſt be ſo, * 
Fre, You are generous, Madam, to excuſe an unhappy Lover. 
' Eriter Fidelia, 
Fid. Madam, the Chocolate is ready. | | 
Friend, Come, come, Couſins all! We'll talk more within-—Well,[ ſhan't. 
find in my Heart to let him live in Pain—Poor Man ! - ( Looking on the Glaſs.) - 
Very well ! Mighty pretty! Im overjoy'd! , '; CE 
Enter Cleremont and DoQor, and Drawer with Wine, Table and Chairs. 
Cle. Bring the Wine into this Room , it is more private :. ſoh ! leave- 
us EF [Exit Drawer, . 
Now Do@or, you fully know my: grief There's nought without the - 
Compaſs of your Art——That ſubtle Art, that pierces deeper than the Skin, _. 
and views a Ladies Mind as well as Body ; ſees all the ſecret:Motions of her-: 
Heart, and every Paſſion there :. Can direQ their violence, or, if it pleaſes, 
make new Impreſſions—But firſt your Health—(drinks.) Come, Doctor, thisis - 
Roghck you may take. | os (Fills. 
. Sir, I'll do you reaſon——-Sir, (Drinks... 
Cle. If one Deity.can-inſpire another,ſpeak my Oracle,ſhall I live,or die ?— 
Dy. 1 have told you, Sir, I cannot help you There's not a Lady.. 
at Court wou'd truſt me after , Betray the Counſels of my Patients /-— 
Sir, 'Tis from their Opinion of our ſecrecy we live 
Cle. And *tis from a no leſs confidence of that virtue in you, Doftor, that-. 
F open my. ſelf thus, Do ye think a ſecret of this nature but, Sir. 
my ſervice to you — (DPrinks.) 1 aſſure you, Door, if.I-had not an Opt--- 
nion-of your- honour ——— 5 | 
Dr; You would. daubt it very much if 1-did this, (Drinks.) *tis impoſlible, ., 
Sir, FE. dare not venture. [Sees bis Hand in bis Pocketz 
Ot. Came, Do&or, you are too Scrupulous: [Gives bim Money «- 
Dr: Alas, Sir, I would do any thing to ſerve you— But you cann?c blame : 
my fears, when-my Honour, Fame; and future Fortune.depend-on-the _ = 
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.Cle.. Nay, I muſt needs commend your caution, and blame my ſelf for not 
conſidering that you would uſe it—But your ſecret will be ſafe=It is my 
| Intereſt, and in that Doftor, all Men are ſincere. : | 
[F Dr. Worthy, Sir, I am intirely yours, bat now, Sir, 'the firſt difficulty 
will be the greateſt—How to break it. GR. | 
Cle. Oh ! there are a thonſand ways—You muſt think of ſome Diſtemper, .. - 
and preſcribe me to her as Phyſick : She'll take me as a Potion at leaſt, tho? 
THe won't as a Lover ——Come, Doctor, here's to her new diſeaſe—— }. 
. Dr. You are pleaſant, Sir, . | : 
-.Cle. If you could but make her Sick-in half the time that you have made 
.-me well EE | 
_ Dy. Vil pawn my Art for the ſucceſs. | 
Cle, Why now, my DoCtor ſpeaks like the Off-Spring of £ſculapius —— 
"'This'indeed is Phyſick—— There's balm in every Word, that new creates® 
my Soul——But, Dear DoQtor,let me not delay your Art with praiſing it— 
go and be immortal. | 
_ . Ds. 1 fly; and if I don't effec her way, all my Patients die when I come 
near *emm——= | | Wee £2 
Cle. Or Which is as bad— may they all grow well with the firſt Doſe—— 
Few People know the true uſe of a Phyſician, were they well apply'd— But 
how ſtubborn this Raſcal was, before he felt the Gold—well there's no Cor- 
dial like this grand Elixir ! This is the true Panacea! The Food of your 
Phyſician, which,the unknowing Patint parts with for Drugs and Death— 
But I muſt follow him - | CExit. 
/ Enter Aſtrea and Clarinda. | | 
Aft. Ha.! ha! ha! Was there ever ſuch a Monſter! 
Cla. Not to perceive fo plain a Cheat —— 
Aſt. It was pleaſant enovgh to ſee how faſt ſhe melted, and how much ke 
Jabour'd to prevent it—— , | | 4g 
Cla, But the Beaſt, in half an hour to conſent to Marry him. : 
AF. Old Women are always tender-hearted, and their Experience makes 
 *em know how to value Opportunities. | | 
Cla, Well, ſure I ſhall never be ſuch a Creature. . 
Aft. You-can't tell, Clarinda ; for the Opinion of our Beauty is the laſt 
thing that leaves us. 
Cla. T believe indeed a Woman ſees her Decays ſooner in the Mens Faces 


} 


than her own. 
Ast. But no Body minds a true Mirrour. : 
Cla. Yet'ſure it muſt be. very unhappy to keep up the. Opinion of our 

Beauty, after every body elſe has laid it down: And the Humour 

ef the Town is very quick in theſe Caſes,” for when a Woman is 


Thirty 
Af. She grows a very diſcreet ſort of. a Body! Well, it muſt 


needs grate a fine Creature, that is juſt declining, and ſtill perhaps with 
all her Loevrs glowing in her Thoughts, to ſee the Tide paſs by her, and 
hear the Mortitying Sound —— She was / TS TEC 


Lo 


Enter 


- 
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; - ,_EmerFidelia, owes + , 
Fd. Madam, my Lady Dairy is inquiring for your Ladi 

- AFR. 1 hope. ſhe will do me the Soar er ancll CEN 

- Cla. My Lady Daimy? ; | » , | 
AF. I beheve you don't know her Perſon, bnt you muſt her Charatter. 
Cla. I warrant this is ſhe that thinks it the trucſt Mark of Quality to be 

Nice and Sickly ; agd is as much afraid of looking well, as other Folks art 


| fond of if. : © 


At. Many Reople are Fops in their Mien-and Habit, hut her Ladifhipis 
ſo in her Underſtanding, aud takes as much Pains to puſh her laſide, as to 
adorn hg Out. oy | A? Bi 

»* 


0 


Entey the Lady Daiaty. 


Lad. Wel), I am the happieſt Woman in finding your Ladiſhip at home / 

Aft. You do me an Honour - Madam, a Relation of mine. | 

L:d. 1 ſhall ſtrive to be of her Acquaintance —— | 

E!z. Your Ladiſhip makes me proud. | PT Ig 

Lad. 1 have made at leaſt twenty Viſits to-day, and not above Ten weye 
at home, which, I take to be a great good Fortune, in haying my Day's 
Journey {o happily ſhortned to your Ladiſhip , for in you I terminate my 
Evening : And*tis ſo bleſs'd a thing toarrive where one loves,after the tedious 
Endearments of ſo many one hates in a Day's viſiting. Huh ! Huh L——— 

Aſt, Your Ladiſhip 1s certainly the moſt obligin$ thing / 

Lad. Meeting with a Reafonable Creature at laſt, is like unlacing after 
being ſqueez'd up in a ſtrait Pair of Roddice. Huh ! Huh! 

Cla. You muſt needs be very much fatigu'd. 


Lad. O quite ſpent ! Not but my Coach is very ecaſie, yet repeating fo - 


many Hom. d'ye's in a ay i5 enqugh 10: kill a.Horſd. 

Aft. Pray where was: your Ladiſhip laſt ? 

Lad. Why, Madam, at wy Lady Thrivewel”s in the City, who knows no 
other Happinels, .and thinks there is po otheg-Welcome but Eating and 
Drinking ! At 'the Sight of her Table I was ready"to ſwoon, coming qut 
of the Air ! Huh !. : " x 

Aſt. How was it ſpread, Madam ? . | 

. Lad. At the pper End fat het Ladiſhip, and at each Elbow a Daughter 
with Armslike Plough-Men, and Cheeks like Milk-Maids — They were 
enough to beat ane down with their-Breath =—— | Newned * 

Aſt. Ha, .ha ! a 'goodly Appearance ! | « $a OV - 

Lad. The Table, (or rather Larder) was fil”d with Weſtphalia Hams, 
Pullets, and Turkey-Pies z .with,a. great Cheſhire Cheeſe, that rival'd every 
one in bulk but her Ladiſhip ; and a large Tagkard of Ale, enough to ,de- 
ſtroy | a Dozen Porters. Hub! Huh! = - _— 
| > Ha! ha ! ha? | 
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_ des: Tears:are: the. worſt. Waſh one can poſlibly, uſe. for the: Complexion —— 
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| Lad. She forc'd me to fit down, and put enough wpon my Plate to ſerye . 


me my. whole Life ——— 


Aft. She deſign'd you a Complement ——— . 0 

Led. To ſee the Titles of Quality join'd with ſuch Mob' Diſpoſitions? 
Well, there's nothing-diſtinguiſhes the Commons ſo muck as their Eating 4 
and 1 never knew a true Piebeian but was a hungry —<— Huh! huh! + 

AF. Your Ladiſhip Knows the Elegancy of Life: * | -: 

Lad. 1 aim at it a little ——— But there is one Mark by which you may 
know ſuch Creatures, tho? you don't fee *em; for it is the moſt Eſſential 
Property of the Vulgar to ſpeak loud ; their common Diſcourſe is ſome 

es above the Noiſe of a Drum. For which Reaſon, When, any raiſes 

their . Voiee above a Whiſper , -I ſtrait conclude , That they are either 
nq.Quality, or at moſt but half Blood; and *tis likely the Fault myght be-of 
the Side of the Mother. . . + 

Aft: Ha, ha'! Your Ladiſhip is certainly the moſt entertaining Creature / 

Lad. But now Ladies, exaQtly oppoſite to this, is the Life of the Refin'd * 
and Well-bred part of the Creation. The Vulgar, like other Beaſts, are 
up and Feeding- before it is Day ; but about a Delicate Creature every 
thing is flow and ſolemn. . ; 
We. The Noiſes. of the Stzects, Madam; muſt be greatEnemies to that 

Lad. So great; that I have often wonder'd: why the Government don't * 


. Provide againſt ſo manifeſt a Barbariſm. They ſhould defend, our Ears. . 
againſt c ve Sounds, and baniſh all chat had the little Breeding to. rife 


before Eleven a Clock. +» | | | 

Fft..1l hou'd vote for that Law ; for I'm a mighty, Friend to niy Pillow-— 
But pray, Madam, go-on with your Deſcription. | 

Lad: Here then, Ladies, I muſt needs lament that we are in ſome reſpects . 
not unlike the Crowd ; And that it is ſtill a Cuſtom among usto-go upon: 
enr own Legs, I have often admir'd the Chineſe Nobility ; who, to prevent 
the Infamy of ſo Vulgar an. Exerciſe, contra th t of their Infant- 
Quality, and keep *em ſo little, that when. they are of Age =_ may not- 
vc 'em; and never cut-their Nails that they might not be- ſuſpeQted- to- 
work with a Needle ——_— not a Scandal to the Noble of Erng- 
kerd, to-let a Barbarian tranſcend *emin ſo higti a pointof Elegance ?- 

Cla. That, indeed, is one ſtep to take away the Trouble of moving at 
all; and make *em live the Life of a Plant. S | 

Lad. Which- wou'd' be truly, bleſ&d-!. For: methinks People of Quyalicy: 
flhou'd* be known more by. their Paſſions: than-their Figure: ; and that is al-- 
'ways a certain Way : For our Joy never riſes above-a Smile, nor our. Sor- 
row 2bove the Decency and Colour of our Clothes. | 

Cla.. So-that when a dear-Friend dies EO 

Lad; To ſhed Tears is the Grief of a.Peaſant. 

Ca. It diſcovers our Love a lealt:. | q 

Lad.. As ill as-it does our Breeding z For our Love for tlie Dead: is- beſt 

wa.in our Reſpett.to the Living,, and. there the Faſhion.is againſt it ;. be- 


*® , 


The Refornt'd Wife, &c. ". F 

_ Huh, Huh!--But to make an end of thisSubje&t ; There is onething that-more 

remarkably-diſtinguiſhes Perſons of Rank from the Commons, and that is our 
Natural Contempt of Bufinefs. Now the Vulgar, like a Hackney-Horſe, 
never ſtir abroad without ſomething to do ; viſit, like a Merchant 
upon Change, for their Profit more thaa their Pleaſure. But it is a Reproach 
to the Honour of a Well-bred Woman, to have any-thing inher Head but 
'. theFaſhions, or to know any Fatigue but & 1dleneſs. v 

Cl, Does your Ladiſhip never go-to the Play ? ; Hy 

Lad. Often, Madam#bufnot w mind the Attors, for it is common to. 
love Sights ——— My great Diverſion is to turn my Eyes upon the Middle 
Gallery ;-—or when a Citizen crowds her ſelf in among us, 'tis an' unſpeak- 
ablePleaſure to contemplate herAirs and herDreſs— And they never eſcape 
me; for I am as apprehenſive of ſuch Creatures coming near me, as ſome 
Pepple are.when a Cat is in the Room —— Huh-! hnh ! But'the Play is be- 
gun, and, if you pleaſe, we'll leave the Diſcourſe, and go to the Things. 

Aſt. Weare glad of the Occaſion. . 

Lad. For the. Audience is much the more Entertaining Sight, and tho* 
they call the Srage the Image of the World, yet the Byx and the Gallerys 
are certainly the trugg;Piture; For you- may obſerve, in all Natiogs, 
Mobb, when they pig, are uppermoſt fo there. bY 


Thoſe Greaſie Rulers fe above, below Ss | 
. The Fine-Nice-Tender-Towder d Thing, 4 Beau. [Exreot, 


4 
» 


| FE 2 ACT 


_—_ 
3» 9 AA 4-062. 


——_w_——_C__—_—_ 
ND TE IE I En Ee EP Rae 
- = 
d 


V+ -— 0 / EO ante Ws 


a e. M  E 
- m—_——_—_—_— 


inns. 


7h < Tent 
ES TY 


pennies 


: " > VER 5, » a7. : , Aa *%4 . 4 p ve 4 x - . , e A , 4 
o a __— . % . 
2 | rt | 3 « OE, 
4 3, ; 235 


= - _ 
© obo _ 4-> ww 


ng 


_—_ 

RNS DD TIT 

a Dro eps oe DI SITIO IPA) A99= 2Gy=— a 
. 


LI 
—_— 9. 
_ 
. 


4.24% 46*&4 


. — 


a4 - — 


192 at BEE tad >. LENT « T8 | 1-5 2 k . 
| | | PIES w/c" | L 
ACT TV. SCENE [. 


. 
® Enter Sir Solomon Empry and: Freeman. 


Sir Sol. Hy Tom, as great Capacities are renuit'd 1 ina 4 Lover as 2 
. Privy er and *nothing looks fo dull in a young 
Man as rot. to aim at Intrigu@in all he Yoes — my Rule was always to 
' teal inat a Window and ont at a Trap-door. 
.- Fre. When there is fo other way 

Sir Sol. Other way ! It there was I wou'd not uſe It — tis the DiF- 

- culty and the Danger that make it pleaſing and like deſign Pd come 
if I con'd thro? the Tyles and fall like Fove into her Lap. * 

Fre. Such thundring Gameſters as you and Jwuprrer, Sir Soleinor maybe pleas'd: 
with Difficulties, -but a Puny Loyer as I am wou'd lo iis Stomach it there: 
was any. thing to be.done but direAly falling to 

Sir S/. Well I ſee Tom, thou haſt not a Spirit, a Genivs for Intrigue 
—. — there is oftey, more Pleaſare in the Deſign than the thing now 
ſiou'd-I never reſt till-1 had made the Husband' accefſiry , "it ſweetens 
the: Stealth, and makes It more ſecure, or if no Hnsband a Brother that 
is Jealous of the. Honour of his TRY rn why: Tom, I have imploy'd 
Fathers and —_— 1n this Buſineſs ! 


Fre. Nay Sir pu, there is none ſo fit to take care of *emas they that 
get *em. 

Sir Sel. Ha! ha ! M 7 witty Roghe ſure ſhe's mightily pleas'd with 
you ! ? , ; 


Fre. She tells me ſo.  ® | 
Sir Sol. Ye happy Dog !—— but: rithee Tom telt_me a_ little more for I 
love-ro find my Plots SUGeed;” What Tort of Wench is it —— ha! 
Fre. & Beauty able to renew the long loſt Fire in your Heart, and turn 
you toa. Rival. 
Sir Sal. Egad fi rrah, I'd Cuckold ye if I'knew her, for this Libel 
; hah! Hem! Tam as Strong as you are > but no more of that, kneel 
down and thank me for my Advice —— I underſtand the World Tom! But 
go on, is ſhe Black or Fair, Tall or Short? Ha! 
Fre. She's neither, but agreeably divided between em all her Mien. 
, iseaſie 'without AﬀeAation, and in her Face a pretty Haughtineſs* appears 
that melts it ſelf into a Smile, and: every Heart that ſees it into Love. 
| % Sol. But. Dear Tom, how was ſhe ſet off, what Rigging had ſhe? 
2 
Fre. T was: not {o Idle as to > make a Critick on her vets, but 1 think ſhe 
Kd a. Yellow. Gown. | 
” > Jr. 


[ 


——_—_ 
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'Sif Sol: Yellow Gown ! —— | 2 
— Heayen'it's not my Wife all this time. fa ſa [4fide, 
Fre. Ay Yellow ! Why don't you like that Colour ? 
Sir So!. O very well ep well Tom —— Yellow you ſay? Ahd what 
elſe 7 [s it muſt be [ifide. 
Fre. And Black upper erry-iout | 
Sir So.: Upper Petty-coat ? thin he has too Eefiae. 
Fre. What's the matter Sir qe: you 4 Contern'd ? 
Sir Sol. No, no, no, -not at all Tom <— Black Pett *cont: 
you meet her at i X you ſay, Ha! Tom! upper : Lufe. 
Fre. Ay, Sir Solomoy, there's the Challengg ſhe ſent'me next my Heart. 
et bim @ Litter. 
Sir So!. Aſide] S'death ! this is conliraation | The Rok 1 Sown Hand !... 


_. Reads Trembling, ] « / 
* The Dade Dr — pf ha l 
rl at ſive + you —————vz 
; —A— Rs. Celia, 


\ Celia! Ay that's her Contrivayce » Cockatrice! [aſiae. 
Fre. Aſide. ] There muſt be ſomething'in this Diforder, Cleremont told 
me he was Married ——= I have gone too far — 
Sir Sel. Afide.F This is her Devotion ! Weſl Pll know more; and if ſhe- 
has ——— Ha! Ha ! Ha! "Ton, this is-very kind, you muſt not Ct ng 
her for the World. 
Fre. No, Sir Solomon, Tm a Man of Honour — 
Þut the unluckyeſt Dog that ever was. [Cafbde, 


Me Enter Cleremont.. We 


Cle. My Friend and Councellour, . 

Sir Solomon Empty ! Ha Ha ! Ha! . 

Sir Sol. Aſide.] Ay I have Connſell'd =——..” 

Cler. I follow'd your Inſtrutions and am Happ —— Tmelted” the Do-- 
or, and He my Miſtreſs; all her Averſiors are over, het Pukings,. 
her Spleen, her Swoonings, her Chotick !- And-now Latwas well-cotnt and 
agreeable tg her_ as a Doſe of Phyſick'===- all this my Councellour and: 
deep Politician in Love I owe to thy-ſage+ Advice =——- Thon doelt in- 
deed underſtand the World, and in all Love Intrigues Pll be rul'd. by no - 


other but what's the. AR .both Dumb ?: 
Sir Sal. "Me? | : 
Fre. 
Sir Sol. No, no; I was only thinking of 'a Buſineſs of BPreemat's — 
, Fre, Which | moſt mind Gentlemen, and ſo your Servants: [ Exit. . 


Lgoing. - 


Sir Sol. AndI tov * 
Cler. Hold Sir Solomon you muſt ſtay and hear myAucers.. 


Sir.Sel.. I can't, I have Buſinek.. 


The Reforav W, yo * 


Ce. A Pox, O? Buſineſs — Ha! Uat Ha ! You can't think what « 
of Afeairs it wrought. K ; | 

Sir Sol. Puh | —— 

Cle; I find the Plain Honeſt Way ever dam it,. and a Man may throw a- 
way as much Money vpon a PORTED as a Place at Court, and never be the 
nearer. 

Six Sol. Aſide] Upper Petty-coat! 

Cle. A little bribe well Plac'd —— *R Sir Solomon ch you. are not 
Plea&d enough with the fucceſs of your Counſels. 

Sir Sol." If I an't, Pm in the Wrong, for they have took mightily, mightily! ! 

. Cle. Obeyond expettatiqg ! 

'Sir Sol. AfideJ Ay with a Pox ! —— 

Cle. She receiv'd me with-all the Eaſe and SatisfaQtion that defiri Iring Lo- 
vers uſe,-all her talk was with regeed to me and all her Appeals were to 


INE m—— 


"Sir So Aſide. ] Your Expecting Celia ! 
+-Cle. Con'd you a' Dreamt that it wou'd come to this ? 

Sir So/. No Faith I cou'd not — not in the leaſt Mr. Cleremont, not in 
the leaſt! 

Cle. Why thou deſerveſt a Statue to thy Memory. 

= Sol. I do.indeed deſerve one —— | 

Cle. Thou doeſt —— why ſome have .beca worſhip'd for half thy Saga- 

*city —— you don't know your ſelf. 

Sir Sol. Yes, yes, I do, I am wiſer than ever, Mr. Clerement,, and know 
.my lf intimatel [rubbing bis forehead. 

Cle. All the Alreva Lovers in Town will fly:to you-for Succour. 

'Sir Sol. Very likely The Garden door at Six ? [CAſrde. 
——» | won't, I can't, I muſt not, dare not ſtay any longer. ' re 

Xit. 


Cle. Whata Devil's the Matter now ? But thou #rt an Extraordinary old 
Fellow LCE>it. 


j Enter Careleſs in Diſguiſe.  -- 


Cor. $0! My Diſguiſe fits well he'll never know me now let me 
conſider — what ſtrange Story muſt | tell him to get bim ont 'of the 
way — but] ſhaon't want invention; PII _ his Ears as 1 us'd to do 
the Commiſarys when we made up a falſe Muſter [Exit. 


Enter Sir Solomon Empty. 


Sir Sol. Jezebel: ! Harlot! This is her Averfion to Met! Her Praying! 
Her Piety!/—— bnt this is my Advice too. I mult be giving Counſel ? 


— hum —— [Emer Careleſs, 
But what Fellow's that ? 1 don't like him —— he may be a Cuckold- 
maker too for Qught I know. 


Ca 
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"The: Refarwd Wife, Gec. 3k 
Car. Aſide.) Here he is, now for my Plot—— | 
| Sir, Is your Name Sir Solomon Empty ? 
Lir. Sol. Yes 'tis —— what then ? Thou artaRogue [ believe. Ck 


' Car. Do you know one Sir wary As 

Sir Sel. Sir Huinphrey "rr, t—— No not I — notT Fellow —1 
know none of your Sir Fumpherys (68) ſome poor Dog or other in 
Priſon there's ſach new ways begging 1 ſince the War ——— 

' Car., I don't know how Sp far Coke id he was hear related to the 
Family of the Emprys and dyed at my my Houſe. Yeſterday. . 

Sir Sol. Why then ) you muft bury him Friend — don't trouble. me with 
your dead Men Upper Pettycoat. [aſtde. 

Car. But alittle before he = he bid me go to Sir Solomon Empty, and 
pay him a conſiderable Sum of Mgney that he ow'd him. 

Str Sol. Adds me! ——Harkee Friend ——— Sir Humph _— Afeewit fo 
what an unlucky Brain have 1! Ha! ha! ha! My dear Friend — Afterwit! 
that ever I ſhould-be puzzled to remember Thee! I proteſt to you 

he was as perfectly out of my Head, as if he had never there. 
Car. Very likely Sir. | 

Sir Sol, Why we are firſt Couſens —— but. he is not dead. ſurz, he. 
can't be dead! +» ' 
- Car. Indeed Sir he i "—— he jaft cane to Town, Fell ſick and dy'd in two — 

ours. ' 

Sir So.- Tefl me no more ! The News goes to my m—_— I 
Have: Wit ! | 

Car. Sig, he Gid his Name was Aﬀterwit. 

Sir Sol. Righty 4 hs Afterwit ! But. Grief, *tis. Grief makes me forget 


what I ay < loſt the beſt Friend! 

Car. | ſuppeſe you know how much it-is?. 

Sir Sok No Friend, I can think of nothing now ———-noor Nvizps 
Dead! gonad pay it any of my Servan 


Car. Sir, 26 hg d me y it. none bat yo . _ BI afraid to ven: - 
ture ſo much __—_ me, bat Moll do me the Ro to go to my Houſe. . 

Sir Sol. . Well, come: lets go then, I ſhall be out of Pain. the ſooner—— 
Ho ! my dear Friend gone ——— poor Lackwit.. LExennt; . 


Exter Freeman: and' Aſtreas - 


Fre. Your too great Care fids ruin” us !—— mY you noe concegl'd | 
your Name 
Aſt. Who cow'd ha' mon that Sir Solomon had been your intimate Ac- 
quaintance —— I never Ds Aron of ſucha Mang——but I'm uadoney + 
paſt Redemptioa loſt. . 

Fre. Sure Ntiore's a way. 
Aft.. O ! none, never think on't——had'you'not ſhown the Lettorm——- 
Fre. That u Letter !-. 

rt. ——if you lad delay'd Pong Dita Ob two Hours; 


x be pred is by wlling. you all — Lhbad begun. w var: Mii... 


* ”- i CUE $024 er RI eee eo wer BE > ear — _ _ —_—— 
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' Quiet! every thing! the fame of fo much Vertue and be expos 'd 


3. The Referw® Wes &c. 


and ſent him to draw Sir $i/o101 ont "of the way, which now 1 ſuppoſe he 
can't compaſs—and if you had ſeen him __ T2 
Fre.. How unlucky it was? 1 
Aft. But we muſt do ſomething—let 1 me.conſider-He'l] certainly. be 
there——huny——-O l have it; | 
* Fre. How, how” dear Creature ! 
Aſt. O! Sir y tell. | Pe 
Fre.' You are nakind, but I deſerve it——yet pray tell me;- » - 
Aſt. t have thought of a Device that muſt bring us off, let me ſee the 
" Letters « - 
Fre.” Here v here! | «- 
ok (Reads to her ſelf.) 
(Afide) I never knew a Woman'@lung'd at an. Excuſe; now were 
1 to be hang'd, 1 cor'd. not think of an Expedient, I Tee ſo many Dan- 
LD Woman ! — 
AF. *Tis well gg leave me ( gives him back-the > ) 
Fre. Muſt I not know your Plot? - 

AFﬀt. Axk me nothing, but come at the leur, and behave your a 25 
you word ha' Cone, bad this not happen'd; _ the reſt to me. 
Fre. L 8% "n wa CExit Fre. 

Emter Fidelia. : 


" 48. Tm glad you're here; run nnnieliuty and call my Couſfen ——— 
LExir. Fid. 

7 have a thouſand Fears —1 wiſh it were over let # ſee — © 
ſhe loves him too?! itdiftraits me was ever Wgtaan wo reduc'd !-—— 
but there's no other way. I-muft loſe my Lover or.my Honour ! 


I 
can't think ont. h bh. ot LExit. 


oo 
# 


- 


6 Emer Careleſs and Freeman. 


—©C#. Sr, I Dy him Every dfimcs-4 wich freſh Storys,' "OP told"*more 
lyes than are pardon'd at a Ju 


Fre. I am glad they did not, but how came they not to ſacceed ? | 

Car. I can't tell what was inhis:Head, bot Thad not got half way when 
be EG 1ort, and, bid me by at home to Morrow, for he had extrgordina- 
ry S. 


Fre. Dama his BufineG. 4 
Car. And him tob.Sir for a a'Do —a Fren hw, erp word a been better 
bred than to Took i into the Airs f his Wife —nt 'wy have nothing in 


. that PerfeQtion as abroad, and our Cuckotds as s well as our OPe. are __ 


half ripen'd.. 


"Fre. (Looks at him) 


Car. Nay Sir, the things that are : oſt ct cxtthvated bo our. Beg: TP, w 


Frglendare not to be nam'd with — 2 true, 
ind-ed the-Powder, the Effence, the TRIO, the Sautth OX; 20d By 2 
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The - Reform'd Wife, &< 
Idle, but the fault is in the Fleſh, he has hot the motion, and looks ſtifFunder all 
this—Now a French Fop, like grunm is born ſo, and wou'd be known with- 
" out Cloaths, it is in his Eyes, lis Noſe, his Fingers, his Elbows, his Heels ; 
they Dance when they Walk, and ſing whea they ſpeak -. 

Fre. Youre extreamly Diverting. 5 : 

Car. L wou'd fain drive this ugly Bufineſs out of yoyr Head, for it puts 
you as much out of hamour as a Dun in a Morning. a | 

Fre. And as nuch at a loſs, aswhen I have no Money for him. 

Car. Never fear Sir, if ſhe has undertook to bring you off. 

Fre,, Why are you acquainded with her Skill in theſe Matters ? 

Car. No Sir, but I never kiew a Deſign fail where a Woman was the In- + 
gineer the Plots that don't ſucceed are made by Men. * | 

Fre. Ay, but there is more in that it Thou art aware of —=— how if 

it ſhake my Intereſt with the Fortune ? 

Car. Tis impoſſible,gfor when once a Woman ,loves, nothing Cures her 
but Glutting, £250 

Fre. Yet a modeſt Woman will be ſtartFd at ſuch Galantries. 

_- Car. In appearance ſhe may, but a'wild Man has always their ſecret ap- 
peonanne, and every Woman has the Vanity to think ſhe can keep him to 
elf. | 7 in 

&@ Fre. Do'ye think ſo ? y | 
 * Car, And hope yow'll find fo I never doubt a thing thavdepends 
on a Woman's Opinion of her ſelf, for Nature has fo order'd it that every . 
one is prepar'd to believe whatever we can ſay of *em. , 

Fre. Didyou find her Maid of that Humour ? on ;'8 | 

Car. She wou'd not liſten to me becaul did not like me (pity her 
Judgment) but I never knew a Woman” Yefuſe a Man that ſhe lik'd — 
when they dor't Fancy, they are-yery Saucy and very Vertuous. . 

Fre. Prithee Careleſs, leave this Libel and Mind the preſent Buſmneſs — 
'tis pretty near the Time, go tothe Mall and wait for orders —— you'll 
find me in this Walk. FS Ks. "A ; | 

Car. Youder's one that will divert you in the mean time,»the Charming 
Mrs. Friendlove. by | EY | | 

Fre. Her Impertinence was never ſo unſeaſonable. + , - FRLLTE 

Car. Faith Sir, according, to the preſent Poſtureof Affairs, I fancy ſhe 
might be very ſeaſonable. IRS... | 

Fre. How do ye mean ? : 

Car. Why thus ; You are not ſure tity will ſucceed in their Plot 
upon Sir Selomor, now it-will at leaſt perplex the Matter. if you can draw 
her Pons: about that time, to conſummate the Wedding that you have put 
in 25 | | 

Fre. But if they ſhould ſuceeed it might raiſe new Jealouſies in him. 

Car. To payent that I may be ready to lead her agother way. 

Fre. I like it, let's meet her. [Exennt. 


_ 


F _ Enter 


24. > _ Phe Reforn'd Wife, ; Ge. 
Emntev Lady Dainty, Clarinda, and Cleremont. 


- Lad:Well, I muſt confeſs Mr. Cleremont yon are the moſt Diverting Man ia 
the World, and the beſt Company when one has takenthe Waters, and I: 
have drank Epſome this Morning. . Ws 
Cla. His Diſcourſe Madan ſeems more peculiar to a Steel Mineral ; for 
Reproach and Scandal, at-which he is very: fappy, eaſes us of Spleen and 
Diſſatisfa&ion- with our ſelves, and might be very proper *to aſſiſt the ope- 
rations of Tunbridge. | . i 
Lad. You are extreamly in the Righty and that muſt he the reaſon that 
| makes T wibridge ſo FruitfuFof Lampoons, for that MineraF not being ſtrong 
| enough to make the crudities of Ill-nature paſs, they are forc'd to.bring *em 
TR up in Verſe. | op”; 
Jy - Cle. Upon which Accannt Madam, all the Nice ——_— in the Town go. 
3 : 


\ 


thither to divert their Spleen, and be abus'd, for Detrattion is always ſo en« 
tertaining to the Ladies, that rather than want it they. will have it at their 
= own Expence. -x p 

þ ”. Lad. Well, youare certainly a Living Lampoon. 

| Cle. Since then Madam, you acknowledge me fo Medicinal to you, throw. 


| away your Juleps, Cordials, Slops, and take me all at' once. ) - 
| fs No Mr. Cleremort , that's too Bitter a Potion-to be gaken ſo ſyd- 
F” inly. o y 


Cle. -Oh! The rather Madam, the rather ; for if you ſtand making Faces. 
at what'goes againſt You, it does but increaſe your Averlion and delay the. 
7. Cure —— Come, you muſt b&xAdvis'd. 591" v0 [preſſes her. . 
Lad. What mean youSir 77 
Cle. Tobaniſh all your: Ails and*be myſelf your univerſal Medicine. 
g Lad. Impudent robuſt Man !* I proteſt did not I know his Rela-. 
tions, I-ſhou'd think his Parents had notthiv'd in Chairs and Coaches, but: 
| had us'd their Limbs all their Lives — Huh! Huh! 
But I begin toe perſwaded Health is a great Blefling o& [aſide. 
Cle. My Limbs Madarh, were convey'd to me from: before the uſe of 
Chairs and Coaches, end it might leſſen the Dignity of my. Anceſtors: nor 
to uſe *em as they did. » C 
Lad. Was ever ſuch a rude Underſtanding ? 'To value himſelf upon the. 
Barbariſm of his Fore-fathers? Indeed I have heard ' of Kings. that were 
bred to the Plough and fancPyou.might” Defcend from ſuch a Race, for you - 
Court as if you were behind one —— Hub! Huh! Huh / to treat . 
a-Woman of Quality like an Exchange Wench, and expreſs your Paſlion 
with your A unpoliſh'd Man ! | | 
Cle. 1 was willing * Madam, to take from the Vulgar the- only defireable - 
thing amongſt *em, and. ſhow you how they live fo Healthy —qp—— for they 
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C | have no ather Remedy. 
| Lad. A-very rough Medicine! Huh / Huh !* | 
Cle. To thoſe: that never took it, it may ſeem ſo — [preſſing ber. . 


Cle. 


{ | _ __ + fad. Abandon'd Raviſher/ Leavethe room,and ſee my Face no more — 


4 The je Refirnd Wiſs, an 
Cle. (Bows a4 aging?) ————— 
Lad. And harkee 1 dikes; no Mediations to my Woman. 


Cle. (Bows and ſighs.) © 

Lad. Thou Pre gate ! To Hug, To Claſp, To Imbrace , And throw 
your robuſt Arms about me'like a Vulgar and Uadelicate: ! Oh! 1 taint with 
-Apprehenfions of ſogroſs Addreſs. 

Cle. Ol! My offended Fair /. 

Lad. Inhumane : ' Raviſher / -Oh / Yer off. he frugling.and. 


» Clatiida alone, 


Well this is ons of 'the moſt extraordinary Scenes of Loves Lever ſaw , 
{I cou'd never think a Womans Fantask wow'd ever; xun fo hizh as to oppoſe 
'her Inclination, and believe her Ladyſhip wou'd be glad to compound for a 
little .of the Vulgar. [Exit. 


- % 


35 


He as ber in hs a and carries 


racing bim. 


Emer Friendlove and Maid. 
The Scene a Dreſſing Room. 

* Friend. Confounded Jade,' toſtay all this while — Tſhall-betoo late —=. + 

I warrant the Parſon has been there this hour, and *twas never known that 

they ſtayd for the Bride: Pin uÞ this Favorite better —— Well theſe 

Soldiers are dear Creatures and I love '*em all? 

Maid. They” 11 think your Ladyſhip was taken by Gon to diſpatch it 
ſo ſuddainly —- | 

Friend, They'll rather ctnmend my Condu&, for Veltiag before I had 
 diſtreſs'd tfe Garriſon - (ſet this Ribban right) —— let fooliſh Maids 
ſquander their time that don't know the uſe of it, I'll ſnatch the precious 
- Minutes as they paſs, and ne're ſtand ſhilly ſhally. | 

Maid. Methinks my Lady Empty takes it very patiently. 

Friend. She dares not de otherwiſe, for fear I ſhou'd rakes Diſcoveries to | 
Sir Solomon —— and truly I think it Juſt Reprizal, as I us'd go promote her 
pleaſure,'to make her acceſlary to mine. | 
Pr *T was fooliſhly done in my Opinion, to truſt a Gallant ſonear your 

yup. 
. - Sriend. She grew very preſuming forſooth, becauſe ong/or two of her 
Fellows had the little Seaſt to prefer her to me — but the Captain knows 


how'to diſtinguiſh Women. 

.2ai4. 'He's a fine proper Gentleman. 
 F#riend. So ht is indeed —— nay, we ſhall be a mighty pretty Couple ; 

but he admires my Wit, it ſeems, more than my Beauty — Who'd ha? 
thought a Soldier had ſuch Judgment *( this clumſmCarrian runs 
the Pins intogne. ) 

Maid. Madam, it bent under my Figer. 

Friend. Bent under your Finger ? —— make haſt — now ſome People 
Bve all their Lives without making any Conqueſts, yet they Dreſs and are 

F 2 —_ 
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- Maid. They want the Freedom of your La 


Pretty Women too, but I can't tell how *tis, they don't pleaſe — there's 
Mrs. Prim, Mrs. Giggit and Mrs. Saint -Looks. ' Wo gs | 


Friend. Nay every Body does me the Juſtice,: to ſay that L have very much 
of Quality in my Manner —— (this new Tower Goes not Deaf wm) 

Maid. He's violently in Love with you. Sap - 

Friend, 1am no leſs with him. . | 

Maid. Before Marriage -_ © 

Friend. 7 / *Tis not the Faſhion after, except among your ordinary Peo- 


- 


- ple, as mY Couſen my Lady Dainty ſays — - no People ob Quality ga, 


yond juſt beifg Civil to each other , as 4y Lady, Your , Or 
ſo Well, now am I Drefs'd and going to Exeqption, butl have reſfign'd 
my ſelf wholly up to him to doas he pleaſes, or ſince it is a fort of War, 
as he Dares —— (going), Add's my Life I forgot my Bridal Garters 
O, No they're on, what {triving there'll 'be about %em and pinching 


. ohes Leggs? Well this will be a happy Night, a Young Hero and me; 


that's Courage and Condudt together —— well I always obſerve that thoſe 
Women are ſeldom happy that Wed very Young, | 


Rut in the World they never can Miſcarry, © . 
Who at the Tears of full Diſcretion Marry. ' | | 
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ACT V. SCENE L 


Enter Sir Solomon Empty with his Sword drawn. _ 


GG 


Tp : - 0 
" Iſhonour'd, Ruin'd, CuckoP'd, and by my gwn Contriyance? III ne're 
opt-live it = (putting the Sword to hs Breaſt) my Mind miſgives 


me plaguily I ſhall never. have the Heart to do it——oh, commit Murder! 


I ſhall never enjoy -my ſelf afrer — 1 can't do it — well, thoT am abus'd, 
yet aliving Cuckold is better than a Dead one E ſee if I had been a 
yaſh Man, one of the King's Subjefts might, have been loſt without any re- 
gard to his Perſon — but ſtay, ſuppoſing I ſhou'd ask my ſelf a few - 
7 ions; how am I ſure I am a Cuckold? [changing bus Vaice.] 
Oh! Sir, I ſaw it under her Hand —— but Sir Solomon in an Age fo full 
of Plots, how do you know but this may be one to create Divyerſion? | 
Pardon me Sir, I ſee no Colour to take it that way but tis the part of 
a wiſe Man to know the bottom before he Derermines, and how if Sir Solomon 
Empty ſhou'd fix himſelf ſomewtfere' to over hear their Meetings and re- 
ceive Conviction before he concludes her Falſe —— There you have rea- 
fan Sir, and Sir Solomon Empty ſhall do ſo, but I have no hope, uot the leaſt 
Glymps of Comfort, Oh Woman, Woman, Devil, Devil / [Exit 


Enter Aﬀerea and Clarinda. - 


"A. I confeſs Clarinda, my proceeding 12! not look, yery generous, but: 
if you conſult your Heart, you'll find when: Love' it, *tis very: 
little in the Power of Reaſon. 7” þ 

Cla. You need no more Apologies methinks, I ſhou'd ha? done ſo my ſelf. 
AF. You-fir'd me with- commending him and Love's a catching Diſcaſe,, 


. 


Sla. Well it has gone no farther than this Eetter ? 
AF, You are Jealous ? 
Cle. No I wou'd only find the Temper of the Mah. NEL 
AF. You need not fear it; there's but one way ;. Genefofity will ob 
a Man of Senſe, and nothing move a Fool; beſides Marriage is a double ſe- 
curity, fox.it not only is apt to-make a Man forget his Gglantries abroad but- 
renders him leſs acceptable there, <—> --_ Few Women chuſe a Married Man: 
for a Gallant. t | 
- Cla. Why not,as well as the Men like a Married Woman > _ 
' . £6. The Caſes axe very different for a deſigning Woman, - tho? 
the has Afairs with twenty Men, deſires to keep 'em all to her ſelf dues. 


"vi I) _ 
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IB The ReſwwdWiſe, &c. 


Man that knowsever ſo inany Women does not care if_he never ſee any of 


$4 end] + 
* _ 


oo 


*<m again. | PS eG rn 6 
o Cha. You talk madly; but from that it appears that the Men are the more 
reaſonable, for  thole Women, ha&their Delires, in a little time three Parts 
of the Sex woi!'d be forc'd tote Maids, b . | 
- Af, To prevent that Calamity Nature, you ſee, has-made the Men very 
Fickle. \ 
| &5 4 


En Enter Fidelia« 


Fid. Madam, Sir Solomon is gone into the Garden Room, I ſaw him look 
, behind the Tapeſtry, and believe he deſigns.to fix himſelf there. 


”—” " Mt. Go, watch when he's hid, and tell me. . C[ExitFid. 
Cla. Pray let me have my Leſſon right —— you ſay I muſt take this all 
upon my ſelf. | oy | : ; 
_ Aft. Very well. ba 
Cla. But harkee ! How ſhall I come off with Freeman ? He'll make me ſtand 
to my Word ? | h 


AF. You'll be pleas'd with that Force. 
Cla. I muſt $ I'm very well inclin'd to him, but I wou'd not go fo 
faſt ——— well I have but one Scruple.. - 
AF. What's that? '- . NS ES f | 
Cla. I'm affraidH4 ſhall be jealous. E 
AF. I'll ſoon cure you, and if Iget fafe over this, will never make ano- 


> 


ther venture. 
Cla. A very Pious Determination / 


AF. You laugh ——— ® 
 Cla. For no other reaſon buþecauſe it is my turn. pa z 
, AF. Not Clarind; I ward have you think that T:am juſt now frighted 
into'this r to0z”or that I have taken it up on the ſuddain but*from a 


Jong digeſted Thought of ſuch a Life—- for however pleaſing it may ap- 
-* * pear there is Fact: whe Diſturb'd, fo Hazardous, fo full p- Fears and 
| | Diſappaintments; That the 'faint Pleaſures that ariſe -don't half atone for 
| the Anxieties that attend 'em, ſo that from the ſole Motive of good Senſe —» 
| Cla, We muſt be 'Soher ——— now let me indeed Embrace you : A57- 
| | rea, Iam glad to find a Woman of Wit own it, that reaſon brings her to . 
the Intereſts of Vertue. - | 


. "OI Eater Fidelia. 


Fid. Madam, the Gentleman is at the Garden-door. 
AFﬀ.. Bid him ſtay, -tfll he has notice to come in —— CExir Fid. 
now for' tliis one piece of Hypocrific Clarinda, and then adieu to't. [Exemnr. 
| Sr Solomon ſtealing in. _ : 


No Body has. ſeen me come in, and here let me 
"- Hae 


Thus far*tis well 


So. 


- fix my ſelf ——— (goes near the Scenes) now ſhall I ſee with my own Eyes * 
the Aencur of yr Family, the Bane of my Qniet! and ———-but it © 
turns my Head, and P'm reſolv'd to be reveng'd *Zbud, PlFhave him 
cnt to pieces for-a Dog and her Skin pulFd over her Ears and hung vp in 
Guild-Hall, as a warning Piece to the reſt of the Baggages — But hark, I 
hear *em coming — my Heart Sinks, aad if it be true I ſhall ran Mad —— 
Ay, now : | | Enter Aſtrea and Fidelia. 
P}Il watch every Motion 5 | , 
Af. Are you ſure you left the Letter ? 
Fid. Yes Madam. 
Sir Sol. Aſide.] Very well, this is plain 
» juſt now and cut her Throat— X 
AF. But *tis hardly fix a Clock. a 
Sir Sol. Afide.] you're very punQual you Whore = PE 
Aft, Toſupon Thorns to ſee her, - tor I long to know how far this Buſineſs 
IS ZON& © p | © 
ir Sol. Afide.] Ha ! What Buſineſs? Well I ſhall find out the whole. ' 
knot : 
Aﬀt. You ſay he was with her here, laſt Night ? 
Fid. Yes Madam, and ſeem'd mighty lowng. | | 
Sir Sol. Afde.].I don't know: what to make of this — but I muſt' have 
Patience els - ſ 
AF. I am extreamly concern'd at her doing ſo, for it might ha*drawn a 
reflection ypon me — what wow'd Sir Solomon ha* thought.of my. condudt * 
if he had found a Man in the Wouſe ? = & Y ; 


Sdeath I've a Mind to go 


»- : 


Sir Sol. Afide.] Ha : — Wt 

Fid. O Madam, ſhe knew Sir Solomon was too well acquainted with your - 
ric Vertue and unblemiſht Life, to believe any thing to-the Prejudice of 
your Honour. - | | 

AF, Indeed l-am pretty well aſſur'd of my Husband's Love, and *tis'my- 

care next Heaven to deſerve it; but the World Fidehe is {6 fullof ſtrange 
Hypocriſies that ſuch an op as this might make him very uneaſie. - 

@ Sir Sol. Afide.].Pm in Heaven: My Wife's: Honeſt and F am no Monſter, ./. 


 — there muſt be ſome miſtake in this Letter 
2A. If my Couſea takes theſe Libertys I muſt deſire her to forbear her 
' viſits for it ſhou'd be very modeſt Woman'$care. to preſerve the reputation - 
as wel as the Conſcience of Innocence, and I wou'd not for all the World » 
have my Fidelity to my Dear Sir Slomon brought in Queſtion. 
Str Sol. Aſide. ] Poor Fool : If ſhe-had heard of my unmerciful reſolution - 
to kill my felf, twou'd ha? broke her heart. 
AF. I am ready to {yak with Apprehevtiſions of it —— | | 
_ Eid. Dear Madam, don't afflit your ſelf fo much, you lay-it © near your - 
Heart, *twill kill you - _ | 
A#, Hold me ———— | ? 
Sir Sol. Afide.] What ſhall I do ? But I muſt not ſtir yet | 
Fid. Oh: My good Lady take Comfort — ſmell to this Bottle — Oh, | 
Unfortunate Accident, Bear forward dear Madam, ——— How unhappy 4 
oy W bY >. 
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; wou'd ithe now if the moſt Vertnons Cant in the World ; The Glory of 


* 


- - my Life lay on it, and if we can't tell how to 


all good Women, And Pattern of Chaſtity, ſhow'd dye here between my 
Arms :-Evil befall Madam, Clarenda for this — to diſturbmy Lady that is 


i tender of. her Fame and ſoaverſe to all ſuch Wicked PraQices — 


Sir Sol. Afide.] Ay : So my Dearee is h 

Fid. Oh, Look up Madam : — -Will your Ladiſhip. give me fine to 
Pinch your Noſe to bring you to Life ? 

Sir Sol, Aſide.) Now cou'd Is kick that civil Jade, ſhe can 's bring her 
to Life withont asking her leave. | 

AF. Ho! Ho! «yt 

'Fid. Be Comforted good Madam. 

Aft. What cou'd we day if Sir Solomon ſhou'd hear of it ? What Excuſe | 
cou'd we make ? 

Fid. I can't imagin Madam, for as for, my ſelf I cow'd not tell a Lie ; No 
not in very jeſt. - 

AF. And as for me Fidelia, I cou'd not. forge or report q Untruth tho” 

ide it, we had better je al him- 

the naked Fruth than be catch'd in a Slory 

Sir Sol. *Afide.}. Poor Fool ! —— 

_ Fd. Be ſatisfy'd Madam, SiP Solomon may never know it, or i he ſhou'd, 


_ Heavenl hope will favour the Innocent and direRt his Heart to ſuſpet them 


only that. are Guilty. 
A#t.- That may be prayY for, hyt not hop'd, for Sir Solomon is a Man of 
that nice Diſcerning and pierces preſently into the moſt diffigult Matters, 
and what interpretation can he make from Mis; a Man in the Houſe and at 
ſounſeaſonable a time ? It diſtrafts me. 
Fd. © dear Madam; this is the Gentleman. [Enter Fi recman. 
At. Shrieks. ) a | 
Fre, Havel ſurpriz'd you before the time, my Life 4 My Heaven ! 
Back Sol. Aſide, ] Villain! Dog! Oh that I durſt now run him through the 
c 
» Fid. Trembling) Speak him fair Madam, for we are but weak Women and 
and don't knon'b what he may do to us — he looks like a Cnt-throat; 
. Fre, An Age has ſlipt between me and your Lips. 
Sir Sol. Aſide. ] Ay, Rogue —— but how will it end ? — 
- FF. lam ready to die k 
Fre, How cau'd you be ſo ſurpriz'd my Dear,when you were to expect me 
at this hour ? 
S \ Pray Sir keep off, my Lady never ſaw you -or heard" of you in her 
ife 
Fre. Good Mrs. Abigail don't yh be ſo quick, your Lady won't tell me ſo. 
ah Good Sir, go out of my houſe, you are miſtaken and I don't know 
you, hoe ! 
Fee. How 5 Vs me Madam, when I was here with you but laſt Night? 
p36 £9, Ade Ha! : 


\\ Ln F--3.aqo o vs AE [ay lf 


- ingoceat Frolick z and obſerving the _ you ſent me this Morning with- 
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done very ill, yet I ſhall own my ſelf obliged. to-you, if you purſue your 
Miſtake no farther and leave us. | | GY 
Fre. Nay then I muſt. { Puts his Hand in his Pocket.) . 
Fid, O good Madam take care of your ſelf, he's going to pull. out'a_. 
Piſtol = (kneeling) good Sir don't kill us take all we have and ſparc 
our Lives. : 
Sir Sol. (Afide.) Ay Lord, what ſhall I do? I ſtand juſt againſt him. 
Fre. Yes, yes, Mrs. Airſmock, Vie ſpare your Lives — but not your 
Shame, Madam —— there's my Invitation , farewel Jilt——— — | 
h (throws the Letter. ) [ Exit. 
Aſt. What's this I ſee, my Note to my Couſen ? how, E:delia, have you 
betray'd me ? : 
Fid. (Trembling.) I know nothing of it, indeed Madam I left it at her 
Houſe, as I hope to be Married. 
Sir Sol. ( Appearing.) Ay, Mrs. Matchiavel, is this your Contrivance ? but 
thus Vle reward you for it. ( Draws, 
Aſt. O ! Sir Solomon, don't kill her, let us firſt know the bottom 
but how came you here ? 
Sir Sol. I ſaw ſomething towards, and ſtep'd behind the Hangings, aud 
now Aſfrea I am ſatisf'd of your Honour, and nothing ſhall make me 
queſtion it but this Quean F'1l have hang'd ; corrupt the Wife of my 


Boſom, and make her falſe to my Bed ! 


Enter Clarinda. 


Cla. Ha, ha, ha, ha, What's the Matter good People ? 
Fid. O pray Madam, fſatisfie Sir. Solomon who will kill me elie, did not 
you receive a Note of my Ladies that I left at your Houſe ? 


Cla. Ha, ha, is that all? 
Sir So/. That all? ay Madam, and if you are concern'd in it, pray let 


me know the meaning of it. 


Cla, Indeed Sir Solomer, I am ſorry I was not a witneſs of the Mirth. 

Aft. Mirth, Couſen ? you wou'd ha' been diſappointed— but pray bring 
us out of this Confuſion, here has been a Man here that wou'd ha'been ve- 
ry free with me. . 

Cla. Ha, ha, why that's it. 

Sir Sol. That's it, Madam ! | 

Aft. And to juſtifie his coming threw me the Note I had ſent to you— - 
I thought I ſhou'd ha*dy'd, and your Mirth as you call it,might ha* coſt me 
my ite 3 my Maid murder'd, and Sir Solomon remain'd aſſur'd of my Diſ- 

Cle. Pm ſorry it had ſo different Effets —— I find I am to ask pardog 
for what I thought you wou'd thank me but to ſet all right again, 
this Gentleman 1s one that I ſhall Marry to Morrow, and I thought the 
occaſion of a Wedding, and the ſeaſon of a Chriſtma/s, might juſtifie an 


out 


= 


out? SufthKiviptivh to be 16 wetted; thet It rhi ht evne from' me as'wet 
as, you, and that there was not ſo much differeics betweareotr Perfonsand* 
Drefs, but might dive ha Minute or two, and not fail, I thought of 
making a very ridiculous miſtake. _ lh | 
Sir Sol. Ha, ha, ha! a very g50d Plot P faith, and Pm ſorry it did not take ;: 
only-my Dearee is ſuch a fearful Fool,or ir wou'd ha*made good ſport—— 
you muſt know Couſen, I accidenta!ly coming; in, had {pt behind the 
/ Tapeſtry and heard all. 


{ Qa. Thenyou had all the pleafure of it to your Self == I defign'd: to 


be there too, but was interrupted by an impertiuent Vſliter, my Lady 
Chatt —— but how came your Sword drawn Sir S9lo:20n, you han't kitPd 
my Lovet ? 

Sir Sol. No, no, no, he went away before — batyow muſt know, as 
the thing appear'd then, I was fo fooliſh as to believe that it was a contri- 
Vance © Bbbs, and in the preſent Pafſion Couſen, did*nt know what I 

Eid. (In a low Voice.) I'm glad the Truth's come to Light ——— 

Sir So. But all's well now. Couſen, all's well, and I apþpland you for 
your Plot, I always took you for a ſſy Baggage — come come, 
wel ſend for the Fidtes, and you for. yoor Lover, for fot 6ught I know; 
yol have loſt him he was plaguily fonbb/a poor Fallow; come d- 
Jong, we'll havethe Buſineſs done now — you ſhan't toſE a Night Ez, 
beſides to keep you in Countenance, my Lady Dainty is doing the ſame 
thing, and we'll be merry together ——— 

Aſt. (Aſide to Cla.) Rarely come off, the ſucceſs of this won'd almoſt 
tempt me to break my Vow. CExennt. 


Enter the Lady Daiaty avid Cleteiont. (Hed in' Haid) Follow d by tht Dy. 
and Attendants with Muſick, Dancers, &c. | 


Lad. Well, there is anking ſhows ſo viſibly the remaining Fobtſteps of 
our. primitive Barbarifim as the noife - Bu bmgp 4] hol"! Inch !ſ-— 
| Os. It ſerves'to' recommend the Bieafures: ſuctee; and take vs- 
taffe the Joys of fMence with a hilt raiff = Thy 
Dr. You'll grieve to fee your Art out-done; I bring an WM. Ke- 
medy. | 


(A Bridal Song, and after it a MimitR Diltite;), - 
Enter Sir Soloffion, Afirea; Freedfan; Clitihde SYIvIY aff Servitee 


Sir So/. My Lady Dainty, I wiſh you Joy, and yo 
an'Hour hence yon. hy ;owif 'it 6 Ry Js 
hig's defign for a Weebeg] - to'Wights ind 
ne atwifh were reſbly your 


4 16G fv? 
6 —=Q } warrdttt they Ne tha?” 
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Lad. (Aſide to Clex,) Methinks the Stile of .Sir Solomon is very extraor- 
dinary.——— R 

of: E-we wiſh your Ladyſhip Joy. | | 

Lad. ( Aſide.) 1 wonder People of any Rank ſhovld ufe ſuch vulgar $a- 
lutations. | b 

Cle. You ſee Sir Solomon the ſucceſs of your Counſels. 

Sir Sol. Why every thing I do is lucky ——I am the moſt overjoy'd Man 
.& this ſide the Globe — but you can't imagine what a {ly Rogue the Cap- 
tain has been in this Matter ſhall I tell bim Tom ? 

Fre, No, Prithee let it alone till after Supper. 

Sir Sol. Ay you Dog, your Thoughts ruw upon nothing but after Snp- 
But Cleremont, youYl Dye with Laughing, fugh Plots, and 


Per- 
Counterplots. Harkec ! Tem, not a word to the Warnen of our firſt 
:Contrivance. 

Fre, No, w 7 ———— 

Sir Sel. For if my Dearee ſhou'd but hear of fo irreligious a it 
wou'd break her Heart. It ſeems ſhe is one or other, the ="— 


reſery'd, 
.moſt pious, of ſuch nice Honour, and the fearfull'& Fool, — well,” 1 am 
the happieſt Man in the World. | Eo] 

Fre. In a Wife. EE 

Sir Sel. And next to my own HappineG, I muſt Conguotainns my 

Friends. — = Dear Cleremont, I'm overjoy'd at thy good Fortune —— 
why thy Wife looks better already — is.it not poſſible to make her ſpeak 
like one of us ? | | bo” 

Cle. All things by Degrees, Sir So/omon, I muſt not over-doſe her. 

Sir Sol. Nothing pleaſes me ſo much as to think that all this happen'd 
'thro' my Contrivance — Tom, Cleremont. 

Fre. Thou art a great Maa that's certain. 

Cle. For Intriguing — | 

Lad. Truly Madam I wonder bow this 1ll-bred Cuſtom prevails among 
'People of Figure? This Singing, this Dancing and this Tumult, is {d lik 
the Mob'Solemaities of a May-Day, Hub ! Huh! Huh! | 

Clar. And the Bride is us'd jult like their Pole, for all the Town to Dance 
round. 

Lad. Dire&ly ſo; well, certainly if it were got for the Pleaſure of ruling 
after, no Woman of Quality wou'd ſuffer her ſelf to be treated fo like a 
Commoner. ETSY | 

AF. The grofſer part of the Ceremony is to come Madam, and that is 
throwing-the Stocking. 

Cr. That iadeed isa thing that inſvlts us ſo. near, that Iwonder the Men 
| have not thought it their Intereſt_to lay it down. | 

Lad. I ſuppoſe it is to take. away the rem. jns of Modeſty in a Married Wo- 
man all at once, for they think that Quality is-properly the Vertue ofa Maid — 


» 


G'2 | Exter 


44 The RefarmdWiſe, &c, 


_ Enter Footman that Whiſpers Sir Solomon. 


Sir Sol. Tom, take hold of your Miſtreſs,the Parſan's in the next Room —— 
let's diſpatch that and then for the Supper and then—— for the Poſſet you 
Rogue ! | 


Enter Careleſs and Friendlove. 


AR. Ha! Ha! Ha! 

Cla. J This is his contrivance. 
Friend. Couſen Sir Solomon, Pm your humble Servant, and Mir my Cou- 
fen, Clarindathis is very kindly done. | 
. Cle. Aſidg to Sir Sol.] what does this old ſtrumpet Mean ? 
© Sir Sol. Faith I can't tell I ſuppoſe ſome joke of Freemar's. 

Friend. My Couſen, my Lady Dainty | This was extemely obliging, to. 
ſaminon all- your Friends to the Celebration of our Nuptials I do't-- 
*: know how'I ſball be able to return this Favour, but the Captain, Madam 
. muſt anſwer for me | 
| 4 7 2 What Captain, and what Nuptials do you ſpeak of, Mrs. Frieud- 

e? 

Friend. Your Ladyſhip hasa mind to give me ſome confuſions, but your 
Ladyſhip need not be told that in half an Honr at moſt, my Name it is to- 
be Freeman. | 11 WIE 

Cle. Þ Freeman} . 1 ——» Fheo1!: 

Sir Sol. F ——Here's another Plot, another Plot !. 

AR. Ha! Ha! Ha! 

Cla. How Madan, are your pretentions to my Husband ? 

Friend. Your Husband ? — why —— am I deceiv'd then ? Miſs,Captain, 
-pray ſpeak, am I Cheated ? Dear Captain Couſen are you a Rogue ? Ha! 
Are you falſe to me? | | 

Fre, Why what can be ſaid ? you ſtay'd ſo long. that I was quite out of 
Patience, and ſeeing the Parſon, the Muſick and all things ready, and this 
_ Lady in Humour and rather than diſappoint my Lady Dainty, I ingag'd: my 
ſelf here that's all. 

Friend. That's all ? 


Gay, © Hal Ha! Ha! | 

Friend. You falſe ungrateful Fellow, to ſerve a Woman of my. Relations ©. 
( Aſide ) But this damn'd Jade to make me wait ſolong : She was an hour look- 
ing for my falſe Teeth, if I had layn in 'em as I us'd to do at my Lady Topers, 
all had been well ----']} turn her away immediately--- but firſt I with you all 
jealous, when you have no- reaſon, and ſecure when. you have, and may every | 
Body think your Wives Handſome, but your ſelves; and may your Children 
be as dull as if they were lawfvlly begot. | | [Ext. 


Cle. 
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Cle; Arheavy Curſe. » | : Mo _——_— 

Sir Se/.'Farefvel Hermaphrodite, — well this is a night of Intrignes, no- 
= but Stratagems; Tom, I begin to bein Love with my ſelf, when I 
think I'was the firſt Ingincer. ; | | boy 

Fre. Nay 'twas all your own Contrivance. ' 

Sir Sol. All things break obt ſo, luckily : But ſtay there's Careleſs left how 
ſhall we provide for him, he's a very honeſt Fellow. 

Car. Don't Name that Sir Solomon, if you intend to prefer me —— but 
now I have-no hopes of being a-General, I think I muſt go into the Country, 
and be my Elder Brother's Butler. | 

Sir Sol. Ay, thou hadſt always a kindneſs for the- Cellar, but if you 
wou'd make your Fortune under him,. get to be his Steward, Jack, rather 
than his Butler, for then you may come to be richer than your Maſter in 
a little time if you have any Diſcretion. ; 

Car. Which I never had but there's another way [I like better,if you: 
j wou'd promiſe me your [ntereſt. 

4 Sir Sol. If it be not to ſerve the Court-Party, 'I promiſe you. oF 

Car. Not in the leaſt *tis only to perſwade-that Lady (who I have found is- 
your Relation) to think better of methan I do of my ſelf, and take me for: 
Life. | | | 
Sir Sol. That's a long. Leaſe, but ſhe has 200/. a Year to keep it in re- 
pair (Turning to Sylvia) well Gouſen, what think you of this Hand-- 
fome Scoundrel ?-H'as been a Volunteer a great while, let him- now fight - - 
under a Commiſſion. 1” | 

Car. You ſee Madam, how Ominous. it was to begin with a Quarrel, I: 
knew *twou'd be a Match, by our Scolding before hand. 

”1 > Syl. If we don't after, 'twill be well enough. 

Car. We muſt not be ſingular now and then *twill be neceſſary to» 
be like the reſt.of the World. TY 

Aſt. Well Clarinaa, I wiſh you-perfet Joy and muſt own-to yon, that your- 
life is the Happieſt —— there all is Quiet, all is Peace, there is nothing to - 
ſteal the Colour from your Cheeks, or- betray you to Surprizes, -and now I: 
am convinc'd of the Folly, the Confuſion and the Adverliity of -Mine. - 


= os | The Guilty ſtill with anxious Cares are preſt, 
| The truly Good alone are truly Ble#. 
 CExenn.. 
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By «a FRIEND. 
| Spoken by the Sickly LADY. 


ET wane hereafter Pleys V oaly call, 
For this was writ G —— e you all. 

No Parſon's here expos'd, no Brothel ftorm'd, 
But a kind handſome keeping Wife Reform'd. 
A fign the Touth the W Mt wer underſtood, 
'Or elſe be would not dare to .be Jo good. 

muit the Fame he aims at quite difown, 
Who draws good ChardFers to ſpoil his own. 

This to excuſe 1 thought 4 Friend hed need, C; 


| 4nd come=fuch as I am, his Canſe to plead: 
*Tis the firft Viſu 1 oreft Pre made. 
Jowre ſometimes kind to what I do before you ; 
Pity the Youth, for my ſake T 5 boy 00h 
AFlifing to Death my tender Organ Wounds ! 
"And a fick Ear abbors ungrateful Sounds : 
(e thous h fe þ logd give Eaſe, 


"Ton, dear Phyſicians, mu#it Health inſure 

And t wks 5 wHll conform my. roy q 

Elſe what's already done ---<== is all in vain, 

And I relapſe till jou come here ap ain, 

By you I ſhall be alva s to be ſeen, 2 


> OI A Rn 
” 


For 2or'Þe. ails the tickly Pale within, 
The Dottor at all Seaſons is let in. 
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